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: TO THE 
Starz of Lovs. 


OR, 
T he Senſes Feſtivall. 


| Saw a viſion yeſter-night 
Enongh to tempt a Seekers ſight : 
Iwitht my ſelf a Shaker there, 
And her quick palſe-my trembling Sphear : 
It was a ſhe fo glittering bright, 
You'd think her fon! an Adamite, 
ith thq4A perſon of to rare a frame, 
Her body might be lin'd with *ſame, 

ttempuBenatics chieteſt Maid of Honour 3 = 

ow'd break a Lent vith looking on her. 

Not the faire Abbefle of the skies, 

With all her Nunnery of eyes, 

Can ſhew me ſuch a glorious prize. 
\nd yet, becauſe *tis more renown 
o make a ſhadow ſhine, ſhe's brown ; 
brown, for which, heaven would dichand 
be Gallaxye, and ſtars be tan'd, 
(Þrow by reflefion, as her eye, KUI 
Dazels the Summers liyery, j* 


A3 t od 


Ewa. 77 £ 


Old dormant windows muſt confeſſe, 
Hor beams their glimmering ſpeRtacles ; 
' Strack with the ſplendor ofher face, 
; Do'tWoffice ofa burning-glaſſc. 
| Now where ſach radiant lights have ſhown, 
No wonder Vf ker cheeks be grown 
Sun-burnt with luſtre of her owne. 
| My fight tgok pay, but (thank my charms) 
| Inowempgleher jn mine arms, | 
Loves compaſſes) confining you 
| ood Angle to a compaſſe too. 
| Is not the Univerſe ſtraight-lac't, 
| Whenl canclaſp it inthe waſt? 
| Myamorous fouldsabout thee hurl'd 
| ith Drake, I compaſle in the World ; 
| | Thoopthe firmament,and make 
This my embrace theZodiack. 
| How would thy Centec take my ſence, 
When admiration doth commence, 
} At the extream circumference ! 
'! Nowtothe melting kiſſe that (ip; 
!' The jelley'd Phittre of her lips 
| So ſweet, there is no tongue ean prai?'t, 
| 


Till tranſubſtantiate with a taſte, 


| 

| Inſpir'd like Mabomet from abgve , 

| By thibillipg of my heav*nly Deve ; 

| Loveprints her Signets in heyſmacke, 

| Thoſeruddydrops of ſqueezing wax 5; 

' Which whereſoever ſhe imparts, 
They're Privy Scales to take up hearts, 
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FORMS, ; © 
Our mouths encountring at the ſpoyy, 
My ſlippery foul had quie the fort, 
But that ſhe ſkopt the Sally-port. 
Nextto thoſe ſweets her lips difpence, 
As twin-conſerves of eloquence, 
The ſweet perfume her breath affords z 
Incorporating with her words; 
No Roſary this votrefſe needs, 
Her very ſyllables are beads. 
No ſooner *twixt thoſe Rubies born, 
But yn are in Ear-rings worn. 
With what delight her ſpeech doth enter, 
It is a kifſe o'th' ſecond venter. 
Andl1 difſolve at what I trear, 
As if another Roſomond were . 
Couch'd intheLabyrinth' of my ear. 
Yet, that's but a preludious bHfle ; 


{Two ub giing in a kiſfe. 


Enbraces-do but draw the line, 
"Tis ſtorming that muſt take her in. 
When bodies whine,and vitory hovers 
'Twixt the equall fluttering lovers 
This is the game, make ſtakes my dear, 
Hark how the ſprigthtly Cbanticlere, 
That Baron Tel clock of the nigh, 
Sounds Boot-eſel to Capids knight. 

Then have at all, the paſſe is got, 

For coming off, oh name it not : 

Who would nor dyc upon the ſpot ? 
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 FUSCARA, of the 


Beet Errant. 


Atures canfeftioner, the Bee, 

| hoſe ſuckets are moiſt Alchimie, 
The Still of his refining mould, 

Minting the Garden into gold; 

Having rifled all the fields 

Of whatdainties Flora yeilds 

Ambitious now to take Exciſe 

Ofa more fragrant Paradiſc, 

At my Fulcara's{leevearriv'd, 

Whereall delicious ſweets are hiv'd. 


1.  Theayrie Free-booter deftreins 


i". Firſt on the Violet of her Veins, 
'/, Whoſetinfture could it be more pure, 
His ravenous kifſe had made itbluer : 
Here did he fit, and effence quaff,* -- 
Till her coy-pulſe had beat him vff: 


That Pulſe which he that fectes may know 


Whether the Worlds long-liv*Tor no. 
The next he prayes on is her Palm,” '* 
That Alm'ner of tranſpiring Balm; 


b w4 


So ſoft, *tisair but once renrav?d 


Tender as *twere a Jelly gloy'd I —_ 


o 


Here while his cantipg drone pipe ſcap'd A: Fi 
The Myſtick gures of her hand, > ut 


Hetipples Palmeſtry, anddives; © © 
On all her fortune-telling ITves; \'S - 


3 P 


+. 


\ 


d 
3 
Y 


4% Y 


He: 


. & olds 


He fy 


"POEMS, 


He bathes in bliſſe, and finds no ods 
Betwixt the Ne&tar and the Gods, 

He pearchesnow upon her wrilt, 

A proper hawk for ſuch a fiſt, 
Making that fleſh his bill of fare, 
Which hungsy Canibals would ſpare. 
Where Lillies in a lovely brown 
Inoculate Carnation : 

He Argent skin with Or fo ſtreanvd, 
As if the inilky way were creani'd. 
From hence he to the wood-bine bends 
That quivers at her fingers ends, 
That runs diviſion on the tree, 

Like a thick branching pedigree. 

So *tis not her the Bee devours, 

It isa pretty-maze of flowers, 

It is the roſe that bleeds when he 
Nibbles his nice Phlebotomy. 

About her ſinger he doth cling 

Ph? faſhion of a wedding ring, 

And bidshis.Comrades of the ſwarm 
Crawl on a bracelet *bout her arm, 
Thus when the hovering Publican 
Had ſuck'd thetoll of all her ſpan, 
Tuning his dravghe with drowlie hums, 
As Danes carowleby kectle-drums, 

It was decreed that poſie glean'd 
The ſmall tamiliar ſhould be wean? : 
At this the Errants courage quails, 
Yet aided by his native fails, 
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The bold Columbus ſtill defignes 
0 hnde her undiſcovered mines: 

| TothiDndies ofher arm be flies 

F raught both with Eaſt and Weſtern prize, 

hich when he had in vain afſaid, 

Ar mM d like a dapper Lance-preſade, 

With Spaniſh vie he broache a pore, 

And lo both made 2nd heal'd the ſore; 
vras in Gummy trees ther's tound, 

A falve to ifſue at the wound, 

| Ot chis her breach the like was trac, 

1 Hence trickled out a bal}ſome too : 

But oh-! what Waſp was't that could prove 

Katilis to my Queer of Love 2? 

The King of Bees now? jealo15 grown, 

| | _ her beame ſhould melthis throne : 

And finding that his tribute{lacks, 

His Burgefſes,and ſtate of Wax 

| Turn'd toan Hoſpital, the combs 

| Build rank and file like Beads-inen rooms, 
And what they blced bur tart and force, 

Matcht with my Danaes golden (howre, 

Live-Hony all, theenvious elte 

Stung her, cauſe ſweeter than himſelfe, 

Sweetneffe and ſhe are fo ally'd, 
| The Bee committed parricide, 


A 


| 
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ToJur 1a to expedite her promule, 


Ince *tis my Doom, Lov's under-Shrieve 
Why this Reprieve * 
Why doth my She-Adyow(ſon flie 
Incumbency ? 
Panting Exx e&ance makes us prove 
The Ant icks of benighted Love, 
And withered Mates when wedlock joynes. 
Th'are Hymens Monkeys which he ties by tl loyns, 
To play (alas! )but at Rebated Foynes. | 
To fell thy ſelt doſt thou intend 
By Candle cnd ? 
And hold the contratt thus in doubt, 
Life's Taper out ? 
Think but how ſoon the market failes ; 
Your Sex lives faſter than the males, 
As if to meaſure Age*s ſpan 
The Sober Julian were th*Account of Man, 
WhiPi{ You live by the fleet Gregorian. 
Now fince you bear a Date fo thort 
Live double for'c. 
How can thy lorttefſc ever ſtand 
If't benot man'd? 
The Siege ſo gaines upon the Place, 
Thoul't tind the Trenches in thy Face, 
Pitty thy (elf then, if zot me, | 
And hold not out, left (like Oftzxd) thou be 
Nothing but Rubbiſh at Deliveric, 
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[The bold Colunkas Gill defignes 


0 finde her undiſcovered mines: 

| Loth' Indies ofher arm be flies 

þ raught both with Eaſt and Weſtern prize, 
Which when he had in vain affajd, 

Ar nm d like a dapper Lance-preſade, 
With Spaniſh vie he broache a pore, 
And ioboth made 2nd heal'd the fore: 
Furasin Gummy trees ther's found, 

A lalve to iſſue at the wound, 

Ot chis her breach the like was trac, 

| Hence trickled out a balfome too : 

But ol! what Waſp was®'t that could prove 
Katilizs to my Queen of Love ? 

jt King of Bees now* jealo!115 grown, 


eſt her beame ſhould melthis throne : 

And finding that his tribute{lacks, 

{His Burgefſes,and ſtate of Wax 

'\'Turn'd toan Hoſpitall, the combs 

Build rank and filelike Bead5-inen rooms, 

, And what they blced bur tart and force, 

| Matcht with my Danaes golden thowre, 

Live-Hony all, theenvious elte 

Stung her, caſe ſweeter than himlſelfe, 
Sweetneffe and ſhe are fo ally'd, 

{| The Bre committed parricide, 


by | 


To 
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ToJur 1a to expedite her pronule. 


Ince *tis my Doom, Lov's under-Shrieve 
Why this Reprieve * 
Why doth my She-Adyowſon flie 
Incumbency ? 
Panting Exx e&ance makes us prove 
The Ant icks of benighted Love, 
And withered Mates when wedlock joynes. 
Th'are Hymens Monkeys which he ties by tl loyns, 
To play (alas! )but at Rebated Foynes. 
To {ell thy felt doſt thou intend 
By Candle end ? 
And hold the contratt thus in doubt, 
Life's Taper out ? 
Think but how ſoon the market fails ; 
Your Sex lives faſter than the males, 
As ifto meaſure Age*s ſpan 
The Sober Julian were th*Account of Man, 
WhiPi You live by the fleet Gregoriane 
Now ſince you bear a Date ſo thort 
Live double for'c. 
How can thy lortrefſe ever ſtand 
It*t benoet man'd? 
The Siege ſo gaines upon the Place, 
Thoul't tind the Trenches in thy Face, 
Pitty thy felt then, if zot me, 
And hold notout, leſt (like Oftexd) thou be 
Nothing but Rubbiſh at Deliverie, 
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| The Candidates of Peter's chair ; 
'TE mnft plead great hair, 
| And uſethe Simony of a cough 
+ To help them off ; 
Bat whenl woe thus old and ſpent, 
; Ple wed by Will and Teſtament. 
No, let us love whilecriſp'd and curP'd, 
' The greateſt honours on the aged hurPd 
' Are but gay Furlowes for another world. 


| To morrow what thou render me. 

| I; Legacie ; 
Not one of all thoſe rav\nous houres 

}! Bit thee devours, 

+; And though thou ſtill recruited be, 

| 1} Like Pelops, With ſoft Ivoric ; 
IYector thou conſume but to renew, 


— = 


'F! Yet Love, as Lord, doth claimea Herriot die. 
j at's the beſt quick thing I can finde of you. 
| 1 feel thou art conſenting ripe 
By that ſoft gripe. 
nd thoſe regealing chriſtal ſpheares 
10's I hold thy teares, 
Pledges of more diſtilling ſiveets, 
{The Bath that uſhers in the ſheets, 
'Elſe pious Fulia (Angel-wiſe) _ 
|Moves the Betheſda other trickling eycs 
[To cure the ſpittle-world of naladies, 


| 
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F] 
THE : 
HECATOMB 
TOHIS | 
MISTRESSE. 


B* dumb ye beggers of the rbiming Trade, 
Zeld the looſe wits,and let the Muſe be -_ 
| Charge not the pariſh with the baſtard phraſe 

Of Balm, Elixar, both the Indias, 

Of ſhrine, ſaint, ſacrilcdge, and ſuch as theſe 
Expreſſions common as their Mittreſſes. 
Hence ye fantaſtick Poſtillers in ſong, 

My text defeats yourart, ties Natures tongue, 
Scorns all his tinfiPd Metaphors of pelt, 
Illuſtrated by nothing bur his ſelf. 

As Spiders travell by their bowels ſpun 

Intoa thred, and when the race is run, . 
Wind up their journey in a living clew, 

So isit with my Poetry and you. 

From your own effence nv:ſt I firſt untwine, 
Then twilt againe each Panegerick line. 
Reach then aſoaring quill, that I may write, 
As with a Facobs Raffe to take thegheight. 
Suppole an Angel darting through the air, 
Should their encounter a religious prayer 
Monnting to heaven, that inelligence 


Should for a Sunday-ſuic thy breath conden fo 


T0 POEMS. 


|| Into abody. Let me crack a ſtring 
|| Inventuring higher; were the notel ſings 
\ Aboveheavens Ela, ſhould Iundecline, ; 
| And with a deep-mouth'd Gammut ſound again. - 
| Frompole to pole, I could not reach her worth. 
| Nor inde an Eyithite to ſet ie forth. 
Mectals may blazon common beauties; She 
Makes pear] and planets humble herauldry. 
| As then a purer ſubſtance is defin'd, 
|| Butby a heap of Negatives combind ; 
1!; Ask whata ſpirit is, yort'l hear them cry 
| Ithath no matter, no mortality : 
; Socan Inotdefine how ſweer, how fair, 
Onely 1 ſay ſhe's not as others axe : 
; For whatperfe&ion we toothers grant, 
| #1] Itis her ſole perfeiontowant. 
1] All other formes ſeem in reſpeRof thee 
þ]| The Almanacks miſhap'd Anatomy, ; 
| Where Aries, head and face; Bul,neck and throat; 
|}. The Scorpion gives the ſecrets ; knees, the Godt + * | 
' A briefof limbs foul as thoſe bea#ts}, orare © © © 

| Their name-ſak'd fignes in their ſtrange charatter; 
As the Philoſophers to every ſarice'” - © (t 
4 Marry it's objett, yet with ſome difpence. 
And grant them a Poligamy withall, - 6 4 
And theſe their commpn fenlibles they call : * 
So is with her, whb tinted unronone, © 


| Unites all Sences imeach aQion.: * 


} Is both to hear and feel; to taſte and fmet. © 


f The ſame beam heats and lights ;to fee hee well, | 
For 
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For can you want a palate in your eyec, 

When each of his contains a double prize, 

Venw his apple ? can the eyes want noſe, 

When from cach checks buds forth a fragrant role ? 

Or can the fight be deat if ſhe bur ſpeak, 

A well tun*d face ſuch moving Rhetorick ? 

Doth no each look a flath of lighinivg tee), 

Which ſpares the bodies ſheath,and melrs the tee] ? 

Thy ſoul muſt needs contefie, orgranc thy fence 

Corrupted with the objetts excellence, 

Sweet Magick, which can make five ſences lie 

Conjuw'd within the ciccle of an eye. 

In whom, fince all che five are meermixr, 

Oh now that Scaliger would prove his frxe ! 

Thou man of mourh, that can not name a She 

Unlcfſeall nature pay a Subfadie, 

Whoſe language is a Tax,whoſe Mnsk-car verſe 

Voides nought but flowers for thy Mirſes herfe, 

Fitter than Celia's lopks, who in a trice 

Canſt ſtate the long diſputed Paradiſe : 

And with divines hunt with ſo cold a ſcent, 

Can in her baſome finde it refident, 

Now come aloft, 6ome come and breath a vein, 

And give ſomeyentunto thy daring ſtrain. 

Say the Altcolager,, whoſpels the fars, 

In that faire Alphaber reads peace and wars, 

Miſtakes his Globe andin her brighter cyc 

Interpets heavens Phyſiognomy:. 

Call her the Metaphyficks of her Scx, | 

And ſay ſhe tortures wits, as Quertens ve: | 
. Phys | 
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| | Phyfitians : call her the Sauere circle, ſay 


She is the very rule of Alz-bra : 
What &ce you undertake not, fay't of her, 


| For that's the way to write her Charater. 


Say this and more, and when thou hop'it to raiſe 


| Thy ftancie fo as to incloſe herpraiſe, 


Alas poore Gotvam with thy Coocko hedge, 
Hyperbelies are here but ſacriledge. 

Then rouze up Muſe, what thou haſt reveal'd ont, 
Some comments clear not, bur increaſe the doubt; 


||: She that affords poor mortals not a glance 
, Of entabinb 
| She that commits a rape on every ſence, 
' Whoſe breath can countermanda peſtilence 3 


ut is known by ignorance : 


She that can ſtrike the belt invention dead, 


f Till baffled Poetry hangs down her head : 


She, ſhe itis, ſhe that contains all blifſe, 
And makes the world but her Periphralts- 
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UPON " 
« [Sir Tfvomas Martin, 
Who ſubſcribed a Warrant thus. 


ut, [we the Knights and Gentlemen of the Com- 
dts ' mittee, ce. Whentherewas no 
Knight but himſelf, 


fas out a flag, and gather pence a piece 
(Which Affrick never bred,nor ſwelling greece 
With ſtories Timpany) a beaſt ſo rare, 
INo Leurers wrought cap, nor Bartholmew fare | 
Ian match hinznatures whimſey,one that out-vies 
Tredeskin and his ark of Novelties. | 
The Gog and Magog of prodigious fights 
With reverence to your eyes, Sir Thomas Knights : 
Bur is this bigamy of ticles due ? 
Are you Sir Thomas, and Sir Martin too ? 
Iſcchar couchant *twixta brace of Sirs, 
Thou Knighthood in a pair otpanniers. 
Thon that look*ſt wraptup inthy warlike leather, 
Like Velentine and Orſon bound together. 
Spurs repreſentative ! chou thar art able 

0 be aVoider to King Artburs Table : 
MN [Who in this ſacrilegiousmaſle ofall, 
It ſeems ha's ſwallowed Windſ-rs Hoſpitall. 

B 


Pairs 
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Paire-royall headed Cerberus his Cozen : 
Hercules labours were a Bakers dozen. 

Had he but trumpt*bn thee, whoſe forked neck 
Might well have anfwered at the Font for Smeck : 
But can 4 Knighcthood oh a Khighthood lie, 
Metall on mettall }Sill Armoury. 

And yet the knowne Godfrey of Bullion's coat 
Shines in exception to the Heraulds vote. 
Great ſpirits move not by pendantick laws 
There aftions, though eccentrick, ſtate the cau 
And Priſcian bleeds with bonour : Ceſar thus 
Subſcrib'd two Conſuls with one Fuliwe. 

Tom never oaded Squire ſcarce Yeoman high, 
Is Tom twicedipt Knight of a double dye ? 
Fond man ! whoſe fate is in his name betrai'd, 


It is the ſetting Sun doubles his ſhade ; 
But it's no matter, for Ampbibious he 
May havea Knight hang'd, yet Sir Tom go free. 
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On the memory of Mr. Edward King, 
arown'd in the Iriſh Seas, 


Like not teares in tune, nor do I prize 
His arcificiall griefe who ſcans his eyes, 
Mine weepdowne pious beads, but why ſhould ] 
Confine them to the Muſes Roſary ? 
Iam no Poet here ; my pen's the ſpout 
Where the Raine-water of mine eyes run gut 
In pitty of that Name, whoſe fate we ſee 
Thus copied out in griefes Hydrography : 

| The Maſcs are not Mair-maids, though upon 
| His death the Ocean might turn Helicon. 

? | The Sea's too rough for verſe; who rhimes upon's 
With Xerxes ſtrives to fetter th* Helefpont. 
 [ Mytears will keepnochannell,knowno laws 

* . Toguide theftreames; bur (like the waves their 
_ "B Run with diſturbanceztil they ſwallow me (cauſe) 
As a deſcription of his miſery. 
nl Bit can his ſpatious virtue find a grave 
Within th'impoſthum''d bubble of a wave? 
Whoſelearning if we ſound, we muſt confeſle 


als Sea bat ſhallow, andhim battomeleſle, 


au 


Could northe wind to counter-mand thy death, 

With their whole card of lang s redeem thy breath? 

- | Oc: ſome new I{land in thy reſcue peep, 

—] To heave thy reſurreftion from the deep! 

\ I That fotheworld might ſee thy ſafery wrought, 

With no lefſe wonder mn thy (elf was —— . 
2 c 
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The famous Stogarite, who in his life 
Had nature as familiar as his wife, 
Bequeath*d his Widow to ſurvive with thee, 
Queen Dowager of all Philoſophy : 
An ominous Legacy that did portend 
Thy fateand p.edecefſors ſecondend : 
Some haveathrm'd,that what on earth we find, 
The Sea can paralcl! in ſhape and kind : | 
Books,arts, and tongues were wanting,but inthee 
Neptune hath got an Univerſity. 

ee*] diveno more for pearls, the hope to ſee 
Thy ſacred reliques of mortality 
Shall welcome ſtorms,and make the ſea-men prize 
His ſhipwrack now more than his merchandize. 
He ſhall embrace the waves,and to the tombe 
Asto a Royaller Exchange ſhall come. 
What canwe now expe? water and fire ; 
Both elements our ruine do conſpire : 
And that difſolves us which doth us compound, 
One Vatican was barnt, another drown'd. 
| We of the Gown our Libraries muſt tofſe 
To underſtand the greatneſſe of ourloſſe, 
Be pupils to our grief, and ſo much grow 
In learning as our ſorrows overflow. 
When we have filPd the Rundlets of oureves, 
Wee'l ifſi't forth, and vent ſuch Elegies, 
As that our tears ſhall ſeem the Iriſb Seac, 
We floating Iſlands, living Hebrides, 


On 


In 


POEMS. 17 


On the ſame. 


Th meno more of Steicks : canſt thou tell 
Who'twas,that when the waves began to ſwel, 
The Ship to finck, ſad paſſengers to call, 
_ weperiſh |ſlepr ſecure of all ? 

emember this,and him that waking kept, 
A mind as conftant as he did thar flept. 
Canſt thou give credit to his zeal and love, 
That went to Heaven, and to thoſe flames above 
Wrapt ina fiery Chariot? ſance I heard 
Who'rwas that on his knees the Veſſell ſteer'd 
With hands bolt up to Heaven, fince I fee 
As yet no ſigne of his mortality ; 
Pardon me, Reader, if I ſay he's gone 
The ſclf-ſame journey in a watry one. 
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Vpon an 


B 

* x A 
HexmarnuroDITE |! 
v 


Ir, or Madam, chuſe you whether, bn 

Nature ewiſt'd you both together : A 
And makes thy ſoul two garbsconteſſe, T 
Both petticote and breeches drefſe. 10H, 
Thus we chaftice the God of Wine, 7 
With water that is feminine, 7 
Untill che cooler N ymph abate At 
His wrath, and ſoconcorporatc. W 
Adam till his rib was loſt, Tl 
Had both ſexes thus ingroft : TB: 
When providence our Sire did cleave, A 
And out of Adam carved Eve. Tt 
Then did wan'bout wedlock treat, Tt 
To make his body up compheat : Wi 
Thus Matrimony ſpeaks b:1t Thee Th 
In a grave ſolennity. Fe 
For man and witemake but one right Th 
Canonicall Her mapbrodite : Hai 
Rave} qy body, and I find Of 
Inevery limb a double kind, An 
Who would notthink that head a pair Fre 
That breeds ſuch fa&ions in the hair ? His 
One halfe ſo churliſh in the touch, Th 
That rather than endure ſo much, Wl 
It would my tender limbs apparrell Th 
In Regulas hisnailed barrel! ; 
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Bt the other half ſo ſmall, 

And ſo amorous withall, 

| That Copid thinks each hair doth grow ' 
- I A ſtring forhis invis'blebow. 

'| When 1 look babies in thine eyes, 


- | Here Venw, there Adonis lies. 


And though thy beauty be high noon, - 
Thy Orb containes both Sun and Moon : 
| How many melting kifles skip 
'Twixtthy Male and Female lip? 
'Twixt thy upper bruſh of hair 
And thy nether beards deſpaire ? 
When thou ſpeak*ſt, I would not wrong 
Thy ſweetneſſe with adouble rongue : 
T But in every ſingle ſound 
A perfe& Dialogue is found : 
Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another ; 
This the Sifter, that the Brother. . 
When thou joyn'ſ hands, my ear ſtill fancies 
The Nuptiall ſound, I Febn take Frances : 
Feel but the difference, ſoft, and cough, 
This is a Gantlet, that a Muff : 
Had (ly Vhyſſes at the ſack 
Of Troy brought thee his Pedlers pack, 
And weapons tooto know Achilles 
From King Nichomedes Phillis, 
His plot had fail'd 3 this hand would feel 
The needle that the warlike ſteel. 
When mufick doth thy pace advance, 
Thy rightleg takes the left to dance, 

B 4 Nor 
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Nor is't a Gallard danc'd by one, 
Buca mixtdaunce though alone :; 
Thus every heteroclite part 
Changes gender not the heart. 
Nay,thoſe which modeſty can mean, 
And dare not ſpeak, are Epiccene; 
That Gamſter needs mult overcome, 
That can play both ib and Tom. 
Thus did Natures mintage vary, 
Coyning thee a Pbillip and Mary, 


The Authors 


HtermaPenyuRoDITE, 


Made after Mr. Randolph's death , yet i1n- 
ſerted into bis Poems. 


Robleme of S:xes ! muſt thou likewiſe be 
Asdiſputable in thy pedigree? 

Thou twins in one, in whom Dame Naturetrics 
Tothrow lefſe than A1ms ace upon two Dice : 
Wer't thou ſerv*d up two in one diſh, the rather 
Ta fplit thy Sireinto a double father? 

Trac, the worlds ſcales are even : what the maine 
In one place gets, another quits againe. 

Na:ure loſt one by thee, and therefore mult 

Slice one in two to make her number juſt ; 

ZO Plurality 


ne 


ity 
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Plurality of livings is thy ſtate, 

And therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 

For, ſince thechild is mine,and yet the claim 

Is intercepted by anothers name, 

Never did ſteeple carry double truer, 

His is the Donative,and mine the Cure. 

Then ſay my Muſe (and without more diſpute) 

Who *cis that fame doth ſaper-inſtitute. 

The Theban Wittall, when he once detcries, 

Tove in his rivall, fals to ſacrifhce : 

That name hath tipt his horns: ſec on his knees; 

A health to Hans-en-Kelder Hercules. 

Nay ſublunary cuckolds are content 

To entertain their fate with complement ; 

And (hall not he be pro:d, whom Randolph daigns 

To quarter with his Muſe both arms and brains? 

Grammercy Goſlip, I rejoyce to ſee 

Shee*ch got a leap of ſuch a Barbary. 

Talke not of horns,horns are the Poets creſt ; 

For lince the Muſes left their former neſt, 

To fonnda Nunnery in Kandolph*s quill, 

Cnckold Parnaſw is a forked hill. 

B it ſtay I've wak't his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 

And brings the Worms for his compurgators. 

Can Giroſt have naturall ſons? ſay Opge is't meet, 

Penance bear date after the winding ſheet ? 

Were it a Phenrx (as the double kind 

May ſeem toprove being ther's two combin*d 

It wold diſclaim my right, and that it were- 

The lawtull iſſae of his athes, ſwear. | 
| But 


<——— 


— 
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But was he dead? did not his ſoul tranſlate * 
Her ſelf into a ſhop of lefler rate? 


Or breake up houſe, like an expenſive Lord, 
That gives his purſe a fob, and lives at board ? 


| Letold Pithagoras but play the Pimp, 
| Andftil there's hopes tmay prove his baſtard Imp: 
{| But Pm prophane;For grant the world had one , 
; With whom he might contratt an union, 


They two were one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, 
Vch*Body joyn'd, but parted inthe Head. 
For you my brat, that poſe the Porph'ry Chair, 


| Pope Fobn, or Joax, or wharſoere you are, 


You are a Nephew, grieve not at your ſtate, 


ill] For all the World is illegitimate. 


Man cannot get aman, unlefle the Sun 


| Clubto the att of generation: 


The Sun and man get man, thus To» and I 


|| Arethe joynt Fathers ofthe Poetry. 


For fince(bleſt ſhade) this verſe is male, but mine, 


' O'th' weaker Sex, a tancy feminine : 
| Wee'l = thechild, and yet commitno ſlaughter, 
 Soſha 


l it be thy Son» and yet my daughter, 


| if \ $-- Heftors! tame profeſſors of the ſword, 
4 


| To the HecTors upon the un- 


fortunate death of H, COMP TON. 


who in the chair ſtate duels,whoſe black word 


> 
pay 


Ee eoeoccodcoaowoat. mw AA Sta,» d Spe FzEMyY”T 


Ins 


& 


ry 


POEMS, 27 

Bewitches courage,and like Devils too 

Leaves the bewich*d,when't comes to fight and de; 

Who on yolr errand our beſt ſpirits fend, 

Not to kill Swine or Cowes, but man and friend; 

Who arcan hole Court-Marrtial in your drink, 

And diſpute Honour,when you cannot think 

Not orderly, but prate out valour, as 

You grow infpir*d by th'oracle ot the Glafſe; 

Then(like our zeal-drunk Presbyters)cry down 

All Law of Kings and Ged,bur what's their own. 

Then y*have the gitt of fighting,candiſcern 

S-irits, who's fit coaft,and who to learn, 

Who ſhall be baffled next,who muſt be beat, 

Who kil'd:that you may drink,and {wear and cat: 

Whilſt you applaud thoſe murthers web you teach, 

Andlive upon the wounds your Riots preach. 
Meer booty fouls ! who bid us fighta prize 

To feat the laughter of our enemies ? 

Who ſhont,and clap at wounds,count it pure gain, 

Meere providence to hear a Comptor's (lain. 

A name they dearly hate, & j:ſtly; ſhould (bloud ; 

1heylov*Ccwere worle,their love would taint the 

Bloid always trae, true as their ſwords and cauſe, 

And never vainly loſt;till your wild Laws 

Scandall'd their ations in this perſon, who 

Traly durſt more than you dare think to ds 


A wan made up of graces, every Move 


Had entertainment in it, and drew love 
From al but him who kid him,who ſeeksagrave, 
And4tears a death more ſhamefull than he gave. 


Now 
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Now you dread Heftors!you whom tyrant drink 
[if Dragsthrice about the Town;what dogou think? } , - 
[| (If you be ſober) Is irvalour ? ſay! 
k Toovercome, and then to run away, 
Fie, fie, your luſts and Duels both are one. C 
Both are repented ofas ſoone as done. It 


 E— 


{P Square Cap. 


: 


' 


i! Ome hither Appol.*s bouncing girle 
li! _ 


N 

A 

1 And ina whole Hipocrine of Sherry . 
I 
| 

| 


| 
I Les drink a round till our braines do whirle, 
i Taning our pipes to make our ſelves merry 3 
F ACambridg-Laſſe, V-nw-like, borne of the troth 
[' Of an old halt-hlVd Jagg of barly broth; 
WW; Sheſhes my Miſtreſſe, her ſaiters are many, 
; But ſhee'l have a Square-cap if ere ſhe haveany. | B 


 Andficſt, forthe Pluſh ſake, the Monmouth c p H 
if Shaking his head likean empty battle. (comes 
#. With his new fangled oath,by Fupiters thumbs, H 
i] That toherhealth hee'l bzgin apottle : h 
#' He tels her that after the death of his Grannam, 

| Heſhall have God knowes what per annum : 

[| But ſtill ſhe replied, good Sir La- bee, 


if It ever Thave a man, Square: cap for mee. T 
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Then Calot Leather: cap ſtrongly pleads, 
And faine would derive the pedigree of faſhion 
1he Antipodes wear their ſhooes on their heads, 
And why may not we in their imitation ? 
Oh, how this foot-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
If it were but well toſs'd cn S. Thomas his Lees. 
But ſtill ſhe repli*d, good Sir La-bee, 
If ever I have a man, $qua1e.cap for me. - 


Next comes the Paritan ina Wrought-cap, 

With a long waſted conſcience towards a Siſter , 
And making a chappell of eaſe of her lap , 

Firſt he ſaid grace, and then he kiſt her. 
Beloved,quoth he,thou art my Text, 
Then falls he to Uſe and Application next : 

Bur then ſhe replied, your Tex'(Sir) Ple be, 


For then I'me ſure you'] ne*r handle me. 


But ſee where Satten-cap ſcouts about, (marry; 
And faine would this wench in his fellowſhip 
He cold her how ſuch a man was nor put out, 
Becauſe his wedding he cloſely did carry, 
Hee'l purchaſe Ind:1&tion by Simony, 
And offers her money her inc:1nibent to be. 
Bt ſtil] ſhe replied, good Sir La-bee, 
It ever I have a man, Square=cap tor me. 


Thel awyer's a Sophiſter by his Reund-cop, 
Nor in their fallacies are they divided ; 


The 
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The one milkes the pocket, the other the tap, = 


And yet this wench he fain would have bribed. 


Come leave theſe thred-bare Scholars, quoth he, 
And give me livery and ſeaſon of thee : 
But peace Fobn-2 Nohes,and leave your Oration, 
For Inever will be your Impropriation. 
I pray youtherefore good Sir La-bee; { 
For if ever] have aman, Square cap for me. 


—_—_— 
_— 


UYponPHX1r ils walking 1n a Mor- 
ning before Sun-riling. 


Ye ſluggiſh morn as yetundreft, 
My Pbils brake from out her Eaſt, 
As it ſhee*d madea match to run 

Witch Yenus, Ulher tothe Sun. 

The trees, like Yeomen of her guard, 
Serving more for pompthan ward, 
Bank*d on each {ide with loyall duty, 
Wave branches do encloſe her beauty. 
The plants, whoſe luxury was lopt, 
Or age with crutches underpropt, 
Whole wooden carkaſes are grown 
To be but coffins of their own, 
Revivcand at her Generall dole 
Each receives his ancient ſoul. 
Thewinged Choriſters began 

To chirptheir Mattins : and the Fan 
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Of whiſtling windes, like Organs, plaid, 
Unto their Voluntaries made 
The wak*ned earth in odoursrife 
To be her morning Sacrifice, 
The flowers- call'd out of their beds, 
Start and raiſe up their drowhe heads, 
And he that for their colour ſeeks, 
May find it vaulting in her cheeks, 
Where Roſes mix no civill war 
— | Berween her York and Lancofter 

The Marigold, whoſe Courtiers face. 
T- | Echoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
Her at his riſc, at his full top 
Packs,and ſhits up her gawdy ſhop 3 
Miſtakes her kue, and doth diſplay ; 
Thus Phil antidates the day. 

Theſe Miracles had cramp'*t the Sur, 
Who thinking thathis Kingdom's wen 
Powders with light his friz'ledlocks, 

To ſee what Saints his luſtre mocks, 
The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, | 
Like lattice-windowes give the ſpye 

Room but to peep with half an eye. 

Leaſt her full Orb his fight ſhould dim, 
And bids us all good-night in him, 

Till ſhe wonld ſpend a gentle ray, 

Toforce us a new-faſhion'd day. 

But what religious palfie's ils, 

Which makes the boughs diveſt their blifſe ? 


And 
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And that they might her footſteps ſtraw 


Drop their leaves with ſhivering awe. 
Phill perceives, (and leſt her ſtay 

Should wed Ottober unto Mey 3 

And asher beaury cans'd a Spring, 
Devorionmight an Autumo bring) 
Wichdrew her beames, yet made no night, 
Bur letr the Sun her Curare-light. 


/ 


————_ 
—— 


— 


Upon a AMiſer that made a grear Feaſt; 
and the next day dyed for griefe, © 


Ne: ſcapeshe ſo: our dinner was ſo good, 
My liquoriſh Muſe cannot but chew the cud ? 
And what delight ſhe tooke in th'invictation, 

Strives to caſt o're again in thisrelation. 
After a tedious grace in Hopkins rhime, . 
Not for devotion, but to take uptime 3 
March'd the train-band of diſhes uſher'd there,. 
To ſhew their poſtures, and then as they were. 
For he invitesno teeth, perchance the eye 
He will afford the lovers gluttony ; 
This isa Feaſt, a Muſter, not a Fight, 
Our Weapons not for ſervice,burt = fight. 
But are we tantaliz'd ? jsall this meat 
Cook'd by a Limner for to view, not cat? 
Th'Aſtrologers keep ſuch Houſes when they ſup. 
; , Onjoyntsof Taurws or their heavenly Tup. 
Es OS What 


% 
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Whatever feaftsbe made are farm"d uphere, 
Histable vyes not ſtanding with his chear. 
His Churchings;Chriſtnings, in this meal are'adl; 
And not tranſcrib'd,but in th*Originall. 
Chriſtmas is no feaſt moveable tor lo 
The ſelte-ſame dinner was ten. years ago; 
'Twill be innmoreal,ificlotiger ftay, 
The gods will eat it for Ambroſia. 

Bit ſtay a while, unleſfſe my whiniard faile, 


. Or is inchanted, Vle cut off th"intail. 


Saint George for England then, have at the Mureon, 
When the firſt cutcals me blood-thirfty gluctoh: 
What Ajax, with his anger quodPF'd brain 
{Killing a ſheep, thought Agamemnon (lain, 

The fiftion's now prov*d'trae; wounding his roft, 


of lamentably butcher up mine hoſt : 
. . Such ſympathy is with his mear, my weapon 


Makes him an Eunuch, when it carves his Capott: 
Cuta Gooſe leg, and the poor ſoul for moan 
Turns cripple too,and after ſtands on one: 

Have you not heard the abhominable ſport, 


. Lancaſter Grand-Jury will report? 


he ſouldier with his Morglay watchet the Mill, 
ecats they came to feaſt, when luſty Will 
Vhips off great Paſſes leg, which by ſome charnx 
Froves thenext day ſuch an old womans arm : 
FTisfo with him, whoſe carcaſe never ſcapes, 
bur ſtill we flaſh them in a thouſand ſhapes : 
Jar ſerving-men, like Spanniels range, to ſpring 
he fowl when he hath clockt underher wing. © 
C  Shbuld 
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Should he on Widgeon, and on Woodcock feed, 

Itwere (Thyites like ) on his own breed. 

To Pork he pleads a ſuperſtition dae, 

Butnot a mouth is muzJed by the Jew. 

Sauces weſhould have none had he his wiſh, 

The Oranges ''th* margent of the diſh, 

He with ſuch Hucſters tels them o're and fre, 

Th'Heferian Dragon never watcht them more. 
But being eaten now into deſpair, 

Having nought elſe todo he falsto pray. 

As thou didit once put on the form of ball, 

And turnſt thy Jo to a lovely Mull, 

Defend my rump great Fove, grant this poor beef 

May live to comfortmie inall this griefe. 

But no Amen was ſaid : See,ſee it comes, 

Draw boyes,lettrumpers ſound,& ſtrikeuapdrums. 

See how his blood doth with the gravy ſwim, 

And every trencher has alimbof him. 

The Ven'ſons now in view,our hounds ſpend dee- F' 

StrangeDeer which inthePafty h:th a Keeper,(fer 

Strifter then in the Park, making hisgueſt 

* (as he hath ſtoln'c alive)to ſteal ic Ureſt : 

The ſcent was hot, and we purſuing faſter, 

* Than Qvids pack of dogse're chac'd their Maſter. 

A double prey at once may ſeize upon, 

Ageon and his Caſe of Veniſon : 

Thus was he torn alive. To vex him worſe, 

Death ſerves him up now as a ſecond courſe. 
Should we, like Thracians, our dead bodies eat, 
He wouldhave liv'd onely to ſave his niet. 
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A Young Man to an Old Woman 


Courting him, 


JEace Beldam Eve, ſurceaſc thy ſuit 3 
There's no temptation in ſuch fruit; 
lo rotten Medlers, whilſt there be 
hole Orchards in Virginity. 
y ſtock is too much ont of date 
ortender plants Vinoculace. 
match with thee thy bridegroom fears, 
eef (ould be thought intereſt in his yeares. 
hich when compar'd to thine, become, 
dd money to thy Grandam ſumme.,,,..... 
ns, an Wedlock know fo greata curſe _,,.. 
 Bsputting H:1sbands out to Nurſe? 
ow Pond and Kivers would miſtake, 
ee= ſnd cry new Almanacks for our ſake? 
rer {ime {ure hath wheePd about this years 
December meeting Faniveer. 
"Xgyptian Serpent figures time, 
d(tript returns unto his prime : 
r. my affeQions thou ſhonldſt win, 
rſt caſt thy Hieroglyphick $kin. 
ly moderne lips know not(alack) 
he old Religion of thy ſmack ; 
ount that Primitive imbrace, 
at, $5 out of faſhion as thy face. | 
nd yet ſo long *cis fince thy fall,,;: ;::- + - 
AFby fornicatiorts claſſicall. "Oe - 
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Our ſports will differ, thou may'ſ play 


Leero, and1 Alpbonjo way. 

I'me no tranſlator, have no vein 
Toturn awoman young againe : 
Unlefle you'l grant the taylors due, 
To ſee the fore-bodies be new : 
Iloveto wear cloaths that are fluſh, 


Not prefacing old rags with pluſh : 


Like Alder-men, or Monſter-Sheriffe, 


With canvas backs and velvet ſleeves. 
And juſt ſach diſcord there woald be 
Betwiztthe Skeleton and me. 

Go ſtudy ſalve and treacle, ply 

Your tenants leg or his ſore eye; 
Thus Matrons purchaſe credit, thank 
Six penny-worth of Mountebank, 
Or chew thy cud en ſome delight 
Thou takeſt m thy Ergbry eight. 

Or be but bed-rid once, and then 


Thow'lt dream thy youthfill fins agen, 


But if thou needs wilt be my Spouſe, 
Firſt hearken and attend my vowes. 
When Fna's fires ſhall undergo 

The penance sf the Alps in ſnow : 

When Sol at ene bloft of bis born 

Poſts from the Crab to Capricorn : 
When tl*heavens ſhuffle all in one, 

The Torrid with the frozen Zone 5 
When all theſe contraditiions meet, 
Then (Sybill) thou and I will greet» 
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For all theſe ſimiles do hold 

In my yoang heat and thy dull cold 3 

Then if a Feaver be ſo good 

Apimp as to inflame thy bloud. 

Hymen ſhall twiſt thee and thy page, 
The diſtin& Tropick of mans age. 

* Well (Madam Time) be ever bald, 
Plenot thy Perywig be call'd. 

Fle never be *ſtead ofa lover, 

An aged Chronicles new cover. 


DE — 


To Mrs. X. T. who askt him why 
he was Dumb, 


Tay, ſhould 1 anſwer (Lady) then -. 
Oln vain would be your queſtion. * 
Should I be dumb, why then again 
our asKing me would be in vain. 
dilence nor ſpeech (on neither hand) 
an ſatisfiethis ſtrange demand. 
etfince your will throws me upon 
his wiſhed contradi tion, 
leteIl you how did become 
do ſtrangely (as you heare me) dumb, 
Ask but tae chap-falPn Puritan, 
Tis zeal that tongue-ties that good man, 
or heat of conſcienceall men hold, 
$th' onely way to catch thelr cold ; 


C 3 


How ſhould loves zealot then forbear 

To be your lilenc'd Miniſter ? 

Nay, your Religion, which doth grant 

A worſhip due to you my Saint. 

Yet counts it that devotion wrong 

That does it in the valgar tongue. 

My ruder words would give offencc 

To ſuch an hallow'd excellence : 

As th'Engliſh Diale& would vary 

The goodnefle of an Ave Mary. a 
How canlI ſpeake that twice am checkt 

By this and that religious Set? 

Still dumb,and in your face I ſpy 

Still cauſe, and ſtil] Divinity ! 

As ſoon as bleſt with you ſalate, 

My manners taught me to be mute: 

For, leſt they cancel all the blifſe, 

You ſign'd with fo divinea kifle, 

Thelips you fealemuſt needs conſent 

Unto the tongues impriſonment.” 

W tongue in hold, my voice doth riſe 
ith a ſtrange E-la to my eyes, 

Where it gets hail, ad in that ſenſe 
2gins a new-tound Eloquence : 
Oh liſten with attentive ſight 

Towhat my pratling eyes indite : 
Or (Lady) ſince *cis in your choilſe, 
To give, orto ſiſpend my voice, 
With the ſame key ſet ope the door 
Wherewith you Jock it faſt before 3 
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Kifſe once againe, and when you thus 
Have doubly been miraculous, 

My muſe ſhall write with Handmaids duty, 
The Golden Legend of your beauty. 


He, whom hisdumbneſſe now confines, 
Bt meanes to ſpeake the reſt by ſignes, 


LD — 
— 


A Faire Nimph ſcorning a Black 
Boy Courting ber, 


Nymph. Ga off, and let me take the air, 
Why ſhould the ſmoake purſue the fair? 
Boy. My faceis ſmoak, thence may be gueſs't 
What flames within have ſcorch'd my breſt, 
Nympb. The flame of love I cannot view, 
For the darke lanthorn of thy hue. 
By. And yet this lanthorn keepes loves taper, 
S'Irer then yours that's of white paper. 
What evermidnight hath been here, 
The Moon-ſhine of your light can clear, 
Nympb. My Moon of an Eclipſe is *traid, 
If thou ſhould interpoſe thy ſhade. 
Boy. Yet one thing (ſweet-hearr) 1 will aske, 
Buy for me a new falſe Mask. 
Nymph, Yes : but my bargain ſhall be this, 
le throw my Maske off when 1 kifle, 
C + Boy, 


Boy. Our curd imbraces ſhall delight, 6 
To checquer limbs with black and white. 
Nympb. Thy ink, my paper, make me gueſſe, 
Our Nuptiall bed will make aprefle ; 
And in our ſports if any came, 
They'l read'a wanton Epigram. 
Boy. Why. ſhonld my black thy love impair ? 
Let the dark ſhop commend thy ware : 
Or ifthy lovefrom black forbeares, 
PFle ſtrive to waſh it off with teares; 
NMmph.Spare fraitleffe. teares,fince thou muſt needs 
Still wear about thee monrning weeds : 
Teares can no more affetion win, 


Than waſh the ZXthiopian $in. 


A Dialogue between two ZEALOTS 
upon the &c, inthe O ATH, 


Ir Roper, froma zealons piece of Freeze, 

Rais'dtoa Vicar of the Children threes 3 
Whoſe yearly Audit may, by ſtrift accompt, 
Te twenty Nobles, and his Vailes amount 3, 
Fed on the common of the female charity, 
Untill the Scots can bring about their parity, 
So ſhotten, that his ſoul like to himſelt, 
Walks but in. Querpo : this ſame Clergy Elf, 
Encount'ring with a brother of the Cloth, 
Fell preſently to Cudgels with the Oath 3 T 
| he 
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The Quarrdl wasa ftrange miſ-ſhapen Monſter, 
&c, (God bleſfe us) which they conſter, 

The brand upon the buttock of the Beal, 

The Dragons tail ti'd on a knot, a neat 

Of young Apreryphaes, the faſhion 

Ofa new mental Refervation. 

While Roger thus divides the text, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious brother, 
Hearken with reverence ; for the point 13 nicez 
I never read on't, but I faſted ewice, 

And ſo by revelation know ir better 

Than all the learn'd Idolaters 'oth* Letter. 
With that he ſwell*d,and fell upon the Theam, 
Like great Go{tab with his Weavers beam : 

I ſay to thee, &:, thou li'ſt, 

Thou art the curled lock of Antichrift : 
Rubbiſh of Babel, for who will not ſay 
Tongues were contounded in, ec ? 

Who [wears ec, ſwears more oathes at once 
Than Cerberus out of his triple Sconce : 

Who views it well, with the ſame eye beholds 
The old half Serpent in his mmerous fonlds. 
Accurit &c thou, for now I ſcent 

What lately the prodigious Oyſters meant. 
On Booker, Booker, how cam'lt thou to lack 
This figne in thy prophetick Almanack ? 

I's the dark Vault whereiw thinfernal plot 
Of Powder *gainſt the State was firſt begot. 
Peruſe the Oath, fand you ſhall ſoon defcry it ; 
By all the Father Garnets thatſtand by ir; 
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| - ,Jich Name of Rabbi Abrabam, what art ? 
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*Gainſt whom the Church, whereof Iam a Mem- 
Shall keepanother fifth day of November (ber 
Yet her's not all,l cannot halfe untruſſe 
&c. it's ſo abhominous. 
The 7icjan Nag was not fo fully lin'd, 
Unrip, ec, and you ſhall find 
O: the great Commiſſary, and which is worſe, 
Th"Ayparator upon his kew-bal'd horſe, 
Then (tinally my Babe of Grace) forbear, 
ec, willbe coo far to ſwear ; 
For *tis(to ſpeake in a familiar ſtile) 
A Tork ſbire wea-bitz longer then amile, 

Then Roger was inſpir'd, and by gods-diggers 
Hee'l (weare- at words in large, and not in figures. 
Now by this drink,which he takes off as loth 
1 oleave, &c. in his liquid Oath. 

His brother pledgd him,and thatibloody wine, 
He ſwears ſhall ſeal the Synods Catelints 

So they drunk on, no: offering to part 

Till they had quite ſworn out th'eleventh quart : 
While all that (aw and heard them, joynily pray, 
They and their tribe were all, e&&c. 


— 


SMECTIMNUUSOr; the 
CLrus-D1viINESs. 


Me@imnyws ! the Goblin makes me ſtart, 


Syriack, ? 


 Maſtboth give way unto Smettimnaus. 
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Syriack ? or Arabick ? or Welſh ? what kilt ? 
Apall the Bricklayers that Babel built, 

Some Conjurer tranſlate, and let me know it: 
Till then *tis fit for a Weſt-ſaxon Poet, 

But doe the brother-hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diguiſes? | 
O.1-brave us with a name in Rank and File, | 
A name, whichif *ewere train'd would ſpread a 
The Saint monopoly, the zealous cluſter, (mile 3 
Which like a Porcupine preſents a muſter, 
And ſhoots his quils at Biſhops andtheir ſeas, 
A Devout litter of young Maccahees. 

Thus Jack of all-trades hath devoutly ſhown 
The twelve Apoltles on a cherry-ſtone. 

Thus faftion's All-a-Mode in treaſons faſhion 3 
Norw we have herche by Complication. 

Like to Don Quixots Roſary ot flaves 

Strung on a chain ; a Murnivall of knaves 
Pockt in a trick, like Gypites when they ride, 
Or like Colleagues, which (it all ofa fide: 

So the vaine ſatyriſts ſtand all arow ; 

As hallow teeth upon a late-ſtring ſhow. 
Th'Ttalian Monſter pregnznt with his brother, 
Natures Diereſis halfe one another, 

H-, with his little {1des-man Lazerus, 


Next Sturbridee- Fair 1s Smechs, for lohis ſide 

Intoa five-fold Lazarw is multipli'd. 

Under each arme there's tnckt a double gyfſard, | 

Five faces lurk under one ſingle vizard. | 
| T 


LI The whore of Babibn left theſe brats behind, 
| Heirs of confuſion by Gavel-kind. 
[| I think Pyvageras's ſoul is rambl'd hither, 
| Wich all the change of Raiment on together : 
| Smec is her generall Ward-robe, ſhee*l not dare 
| To think ot him asof a thorough-fare ; 
| He flops the Goſliping Dame 3 alone he is 
The purlew of a Metempſucheſis. 
| Like a Scotch Marke, where the more modeſt ſenſe 
Checksthe loud phraſe, and ſhrinks to 13. pence : 
| Like to an Ipnis fatuw, whoſe flame, 
Though ſometimes tripartite, joynes inthe ſame : 
| Likero nine Taylors, who if rightly ſpelI'd, 
W& Into one man are monoſyllabePd. 
| Short-handed zeal in one hath cramped many, 
Like tothe Decalogue ina ſingle penny. 
' See, ſee, how cloſe the curs huntunder ſheet, 
11 Asifthey ſpent in Quire,and ſcann'd there feet; 
| = Cure and five Incumbents leap a truſs : 
WW The ticle fure muſt be litigious. 
The Sadduces would raiſe a queſtion, 

Who muſt be Smec at the Reſarre&ion. 
[Who coop'd them up together were to blame, 
| ad they but wire-drawn,and ſpun out theirname, 
IT would make another Prentices Petition 
| | Agairfit the Biſhops and their pation, 

|| Robſon and French (that count trom five to five, 
[As far as natures fingers did contrive, 
| She ſaw they would be ſefſers;that's the cauſe 
She cleft their hoof into ſo many clawes.) 
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May tire their carret bunch, yet ne*re agree 

To rate Smefimnuus for Pole-mony. -YJ 
Caligula, whoſe pride was mankinds bail, | 

As who diſdain'd to murther by retail ; | 

Wiſhing the world had but one generall neck, 

His glutton blade might have found game in Smec | 

No eccho can improve the Author more, 

Whoſe langspay uſe on uſe to hal ta ſcore. 

No Fellon is more Ietter*d, though the brand 

Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. : | 

Some Welch-man was his Godfather, for he | 

Weares in his name his Geneology. | 

The banes are ask*d,would but the time give way, 

Betwixt Smefimnuw and Et cetera. 

The Gueſts invited by a friendly ſummons, 

Should þe the Convocation and the Commons z 

The Prieſt to tye the Foxes tayles together, | 

Moſely, or Santa Clara, chuſe you whether, 

See, what an off-ſpring every one expeQts! 

What ſtrange pluralities of men and ſets? 

One ſayes heel geta Veſtery, another 

Is for aSynod : butupon the Mother : 

Faith cry Sr. George, let them go to'c and ſtickle, | 

Whether a Conclaveor a Conventicle. 

Thus might religions catterwaul, and fpight, 

Which uſes to divorce might once unite. 

But their crofſe fortunes interdi& theirtrade, {| 

The Groom is Rampant, but the Bride diſplai'd, 
My taske is done, all my hee-Goats are niilkr, - 

©0 many cards vc ſtock,and yetbebilkt ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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{I couldby letters now untwiſt the rabble ; 
Whip Smec. from Conſtable to Conſtable. 
| But there I leave you to another drefling, 
1| Only kneel down, and take your fachers bleſſing,» 
May the Queen Mother jiltifie your fears, 
And ſtretch her Patent to your leather ears. 


— 


The mixt Aſſembly. 


| ar Synod; an Aſſembly brew'd 
Ot Clerks and Eld2rs; ana, like the rude 

= Chaos of PresbyCrry, where Lay-men guide 

| With che rame wool-pack Clergy by their ſide. 


| A ſtrange Groteſco this, theChurch and States 
[28 Moſt divine tick-tack in a pie-bald crew, 
118 To ſerve as table-men of divers hue. 
Wi She that conceiv'd an Ztbiopian heir 
[By pifture, when the parerits b-th werefair, 
{At iight ot you had borne a dappled (cn, 
You checquering her imagination. 
| Had Facobs flock bat ſeen you fit, the dams 
WW; Had bronght forth ſpeckled & ring-ſtreaked lambs, 
4 Likean Iypropriators Motley kind, 
| | Whoſe Scarlet Coat is with a Cafſock lin'\, 
SLikethe Lay-thiefe in aCanonick weed, 
W; Sare of his Clergy ere he did the deed. 
| f Like Royffon ecrowes, who are (as I may ſay) 
LI Friersof both the Orders, Blackand Grey, 
; f <8 So 


| Whoask'd the bane” cwixt theſe diſcolor?d mates 2 - 4 
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Somixt they are,one knowsnot whether*s thicker, 
* ALayre of Burgeſſe, or a Layre of Vicar. 

Have they uſurp*d what Royall Fudab had ? 
And now muſt Levi too part ſtakes with Gad ? 
The ne and the Croficrarethe crutches, 
Which it not truſted in their pious clutches. 
Will failethe cripleſtate. And wer'c not pitty 
Bt both ſhould ſerve the yardwand of the City ? 
That Iſaac might ſtroak his beard, and tic 
Judge of «s «ds and Etegerit, 
Oh that they were in chalke and charcoal drawn ! 
The Miſcelany fatyr and the fawn, 
And all the Adulteries of twiſted nature, 
Bur faintly repreſent this ridling feature, 
Whoſe members being not tallies, they'l not own 
Their fcllowes at their ReſurreCtion : 
Strange ſcarlet DeCtors theſe, they"1 paſſe in ſtory 
For finners halt retiw'd in Pargatory 
| Or parboy!'d Loblters, where there joyntly rales 
" Thefading fables, and the coming gules : 
The flea that Falf:fdamn'd, thus lewdly ſhowes 
Tormented inthe flames of Bardsp;s Nole, 
Let him that worethe Dialogie ot Cloakes, 
This ſhoulder Jobn- a files, that Fobn a: Nokere 
Like Jewes and Chriſtians ina ſhip together, 
With an old Neck-verſeto diſtinguilh cither, 
Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 
Orwhatſoe're had neither head nor foot.: 
Such may their ſtript-ſtutthangings ſeem to be, 
vacriledge matcht with Codpicceſymony :; 


— 
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Be ſick and dreame alittle, you may then 
Phanſie theſe Linfie-Wolfte Veſtry men. 
Forbear good Pembrocke,be not over-daring, 
| S1chcompany may chance to ſpoil thy ſwearing 
| And theſe Dram-Major oaths of bulk unruly, 
' May dwindle to a feeble By my truly. 
He chac the Noble Piercies blood inherits, 
| Will he ſtrike up a Hot- pur of the ſpirits? 
; Hee'l fright the Obadiab out of tune, 
| With his uncircumciſed Algernoon : 
| A name ſoftubborn, *tisnot tobe ſcan'd 
By him in Gath with the fix finger'd hand. 
See, they obey the Magick of my words : 
i Preffo, they'r gone, and now the Houſe of Lords 
| Looks like the wither'd face of an old hage, 
| Bat with three teeth like to atriple gagg. 
A Jig, a Jig, and in this antick dance 
Fielding and doxv Marſþall firſt advance, 
Twifſe blows the Scotch pipes, and the loving brace 
Puts on the traces and treads cinque-a-pace. 
Then Say and Seal mutt his old hamftrings ſupple, 
And he and rumpled Palmer makes a couple. 
Palmer's a fraicfull girle, if hel unfold her, 
The Midwite may find workeabout her ſhoulder? 
Kimbo/ton that rebellious Boanerges, 
Muſt be content to ſaddle Doftor Burges : 
If Burges get a clap *cis ne*rethe worle, 
But the fitth time of his Compurgators. 
Nl Bowles is coy,go0d ſadnefle cannot dance, 
But in obedience to the Ordinance. £ 
ere 
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Here Whartot wheels aboiit;till Munping Liddy, = 


Like the full Moon,hach made his Eurd(hip giddy: 
Pym and the M-mb:: © maſt their gib.cre levy, 
Tincounter Madam Smec that fingle Buvy. 

If they rwo truck togerher, *rwill nor be 

A Child-birch, but a G2o'-delivery. 

Thi1s every Gib-l:ne hach got his Guzlrh, 

But Silden, hee's a Galliard by himic!fe, 

And well nay be, there's mare Divines in him 
Thart in all this cheir Jewiſh 7anbeg: im 

Whoſe Canons in tIR torge fhall then bear date 
When Mules their Colin Germans generate. 

Thus Moſes Law is violated now, 

The Ox and Aſſe go yoak'd in the ſame plotgh 
Refign thy Coach-box Twiſſ:, B, k*s Preachcr, he 
Would fort the beaſts with more conformity, 
Water and earch make bt one globe,a roynd-head 
Is Clergy-lay, Yartz-p:i -pale compounded. 


JEET 


The Kings Diſguile. 


-- why a Tenant to this vilediſg iſe,(eyes? 

Which who bur ſees,blaſphemes thee wich Hi 

My wins of light within their ventho:1ſe ſhrivkys 

And hold it there allegiance now to wink. 

Oh qo a ſtate-diſtin&ion to arcaign 

Charles of high Treaſon *gainſt my Soveraign. 

What an uſurpet to his Prince is wont, 

Cloyſter and ſhave —_—_— himfelte hath _ 
> is 
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His muffled feature ſpeakes him a recluſe, 


His raines provehim a religious houſe. 

The Sun hath mew'd his beams from off his lamp, 

And Majeſty detac'd the Royall ſtamp. 

Vs not enough thy Dignitie's in thrall, 

But thoul'c rcanſoune it in thy ſhape and all? 

As if thy blacks were of too tainta die, 

Without the cinfture of Tautology. 

Flay an Zgyprian for his Caffock skin, 

— ofhis Countries darkenefle, line't within 
ich Presbyterian budge, that drowtie trance, 

The Synod fable, foggy ignorance : 

Nor bodily, nor ghoſtly Negro could 

Rough-calſt thy figure in a ſadder mould : 

This Privy-Chamber of thy ſhape would be 

But the cloſe mourner of thy Royalty : 

*T will breake thecircle of thy Jaylors ſpell, 

A Pearl within a rugged Oyſters ſhell. 


Heaven, which the Minſter of thy perſon owns, | 


Will tine thee for Dilapidations : 
Liketo the martyr'd Abbeyscourſer deome, 
Devoutly alter*d to a Pigeon room : 
Or like the Colledge by the changling rabble, 
Mancheſters Elves transform'd into a ſtable, 
Orifthere be a prophanation higher, 
Such is the Geeldndne of thineatcire, 
By which tart haJfdepog'd, thou lookſt like one 
Whoſe looks are under ſequeſtration. 
WhoſeRenegado form, at the firſt glance, 
Shews like the ſelt-denyall Ordinance. 

Angel 
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Angell of light, and darknefſe roo, Idoubt, 
Inſpir'd within, and yet poſſeſs'd without : 
Majeſtick twi-light in the ſtate of grace, 

Yet with an excommunicated face. 

Cbarls and his Mask are ofa d'fferent mint, 

A Pſalme of mercy in a miſcreant print. 

The Sun weares midnight, day is beetle-brow'*d,; 
And lightning is in Kelder of a cloud; 

Oh the accurſt Stenography of fate! 

The Princely Exgle ſhrunk into a Bat. 

What charme,what Magick vapour can it be, 


| That ſhrinkes his rayes to this Apoſtafie ? 


It is no ſubtile film of tiffany air, 

No cob-web vizard,ſiich as Ladies weare, 

When they are veil'd on purpoſe to be ſeen, 
Doubling their luſtre by their vanquiſh'd skreen 1 
Nor the falſe ſcabbard of a Princes tough 

Mettall, and three i'd darknefle, like the ſlough 


j Ofan impriſon'd flame 'tis Faux in grain, | 


Darke lanthorn to our high Meridian, 

Hell belcht the dawp, the Warwick: cafle- Vote 

Rang Brittains curfeus ſo our light went out. 

Thy viſage is not legible, the letters, 

Like a Lords name writ in phantaſtick fetters : 

Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quick, 

Sure they would fit the body Politique; 

Falſe beard enough to fit a ſtages plor, 

For that's the ambuſh of their wit, God wot t 

Nay all his properties ſo ſtrange appear, 

Yare not i'th” preſence,though the King be there. 
D2 A 
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A Libel is his dreſſe,x garb uncoutly 
Such as the Hue and Cry once purg'd at mouth. 
Scribling affaſſinate, thy lines atteſt 
An car-mark de, Cub of the blatant beaſt, 
Whoſe wrath before 'tis ſyllabled for worſe, 
I: blaſphemy unfleg'd, a callow curſe. 
The Laplanders, when they would fell a wind 
Wafting to hel}, bag up thy phraſe, and bind 
It to the baque,which at the voyage end 
Shifts Poop,and breeds the Collick in the fiend. 
But le not dub thee with a glorious ſcar, 
Nor finke thy Skullar with a man of War. 
The black-mouth'd $iquis,& this {landering ſuit, 
Both do alike in pitrreexccute. 
But fince we're all call'd Papiſts, why not date 
Devotion tothe rags thus conſecrate ? 
As Temples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
With Sphinxes, creatures of an antick dra!ight, 
And puzling Pourtraitures, to ſhew that there 
Riddles inhabired,the like is here. 

But pardon Sir, tince ] preſume tobe 
Clark of this cIoſcet ro your Majeſty 3 
Me thinks in this yonr dark mifterious dreſs ' 
I ſee the Goſpel coucht in Parables. 
At my next view my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhews Religion in it's dusky types. 
Such a Text Royall,ſo obſcure a ſhade, 
Was Solomoz in proverbs all array'd. 
Come all the brats ofthis expounding age, 


To whom the ſpirit is in papillage ; 
You 
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You that damn more than ever Sampſon ſlew, 
And with his engine the ſame jaw-bone too : 
How is't he {capes your inquilition free, 

Since bo.ind up in the Bibles livery? 

Hence Cabiner intruders, Pick-locks hence, 

= that dim jewels with your Briſtol-ſence : 
nd Charatters, Iike Witches ſo torinent, 

Till they conteffe a guilt though innocent, 

Keys for this Coffer you can never get, 

|. | None batSt. Peters ope's this Cabinet. 

This Cabinet, whoſe aſpe& would benight 

Critick ſpeEtators with redundant light. 

fait, | A Prince moſt ſeen, isleaſt : what Striptures call 

The Revelation, is moſt myſtical], 

| Mount then thou ſhadow royall, and with haſt 

Advance thy morning ſtar, Char!'s overcaſt. 

; May thy ſtrange journey contradiftions twiſt, 

t | And force faire weather from a Scottiſh mill : 

Heaven'sConfeſſors are pogd,thoſe ſtar-ey'd ſages 

To interpret Eclipſe,thus riding ſtages. 

Thus J/rael-like,he travels with a cloud, 

Both as a condu&tohim and a ſhroud. 

But oh ! he goes to Gibeon, and renewes 

A league with mouldy bread, and cloute1 ſhooes. 


The Rebell Scor. 


Ow ! Providence! and yet a Scottiſh crew ! 


Then Madamnature wears black paches roo? | 
You D 3 What? |} 


-* POEMS. 
What ſhall onr Nation be in bondage thus 


Unto a Land that trackles underus ? 

Ring the be]s backward, 1 am all on fire, 
Notall the buckets in aConnty Quire 

Shall quench niy rage. A Poet ſhould be fear'd 
When angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick? can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his Country (ick of Pin's diſeaſe 

By Scotch invalton to be made a prey 

To ſuch Pig wigyim Myrmidons as they ? 

Bit that there's charm in verſe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot without an antidote ; 
Unleſſ: my head were red that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poyſon too. 
Were la drowhe Judge, whoſe difmall note 
Diſcorgeth halters as a | 1glers throat 

Doth ribbands : could I (in Sir Emp'rick tone) 
Speak Pilsin phraſe, and quack deſtriiftion : 
Or roar likgMarſballthat Geneva B 1ll, 

Hell and damnaticn a Pulpit full : 

Yet toexpreſſe a Scot, toplay that prize, 

' Not all thoſe month-Granadoes can ſuthce, 
Before a Scot can properly be curl, 

I muſt like Hocus | ar dageers firlt. 

Come keen Iambicks with you badges feet, 
And Badger-like, bite eill your feet do meet. 
Help ye tart Satyriſts to imp my rage, 

With all the Scorpions that ſhould whip this age. 

K-9's are like Witches; do but whet your pen, 

Scratchtil he blood come,thcy*l not hurt yo!1 on 
ow 
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Now as the Martyrs were inforc'd to take 
The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocritesat ſtake, 
[le bate my {ct ſo,yet not cheat your eyes, 
A Scot within a Bealt is no diſguile. 
No more let Ir:land brag, her harmileffe Nation 
Foſters no Venom,{ince the Scots plantation 
Nor can ours feign'd antiquity maintain 
Since they came in, England hath Wolves again, 
The Scot that kept the Tower,might have ſhown 
(Within the grate of his own breſt alone) 
The Leopard and the Panther, and ingroſt 
What all thoſe wilde Collegiats had coft : 
The honeſt high-ſhooes in their termly fees, 
Firſt to the ſalvage Lawyer, next to theſe. 
Natire her felfe doth Scotch-men beaſts confefle, 
Making there Countrey ſuch a wilderneſle : 
A Land that brings in queſtion and ſuſpence 
Gods omni-preſence,bur that Charls came thence, 
Bit that Montro'e and Crawford: loyal band 
Atton'd their fins, and chriX ned halte the Land ; 
Nor is it all the Nation hath theſe ſpots; 
There isa Church, as well as Kirk of Scots : 
As ina Pifture where the ſquinting paint 
Shews fiend on his fide, and on that fide ſaint : 
He that ſaw Hell in's melancholy dream, 
And im the twi-light of his fancy*s theam, 
Scar'd from his fins repented ina fright, 
Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Profelite. 
A Land, where one may pray with curſt intent, 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment! 


D 4 Had 
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| Had Cainbin Scot,God world have chang'd his daom, 
| N » forc'c him wander, b it confin'd him home. 

| L ke Jews they ſpread,and as intetionfly, 

As if che Devill had Ubiquity. 

Hence ti- they live a: Royers, and defie 

This or tha: pl:ce. rags of Geography. 

They're Cirizens o'rh! worl1 : they*ceall inal), 
Scl:xws a Nation, Epider ical. "23 
And yer the ramble not, wo learn the mode 

Huw 0 be dr:ſ{, or how to lit» «broad ; 

Tore: m knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 

Or wich ot the D uch States : doubiy Jug 
Reſembles moſt, in belly, or in beard, 0 
(Th: Card by which the Marriners are ſteer'd.) 
No; the Scots Erran fight, and fight to cat ; 
Their Eſtrich ftom:cks r1ke their ſwerus their meat 3 
Natare with $c!:, as roo:h-drawers hath dealt, 
Who uſe to hang their teeth upon their belt. 

Yet wonder not at thistheir happy choiſe 3 

The Serpents fatall if]] to Paradiſe. 

Sure En! nd hath the Hemeroids, and theſe 

O 1 the North poſture of the patient ſeize 

Like Lecches, thus they Phylically thirit 

After ou: bloud but in the cure ſhall burſt, 

Let them not think to make us run oth ſcare, 

To purchaſe villanage as once bctare, 

When an A? pafſs'd toſtroak them on the Head, 
Call them go0d S'bje*5,b'y them Ginger-bread, 
Not, Gold, nor As of eracc,*%is Ste:] muſt tame 
1he ſtubborn Str, a Prince chatwoald reclaim 


Rebels] 


| 
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M, | Rebels by yeilding, doth like him, (or worſe) 
. Who ſadled his own back, to ſhame his horle. 
Was ittorthis yay left your Jeancr ſoul, 
Thusto lard Iſrael with Ay ypts ſpoil ? 
They are the Goſpel Life-guard, but for them 
1 The Gariſon of new Feruſalem : 
What would che brethren do 2 the cauſe! the cauſe ! 
" | Sack poſſets and the Fundamental Laws ! 
Lord ! whata goody thing is want of ſhirts ! 
How a Scotch-flomack, and no meat, converts ! 
They wanted food, and rayment ; ſo they took 
Religion for the Seamftre if: , and their Cook. 
+83 [Unmask them well; there honours and eſtate, 
] As'well as conſcience are ſoph iſticate. 
| Shrive but theirticles,and their money poize, 
at 3 | ALairdand twenty pounds prono!nc'd with noile, 
| When conſtr "d, b:it for a vain Yeoman go, 
And a good ſober two-pence, and well {o. 
Hznc- then you prond Impofters, get yougone, 
You Picts in Gentry and devotion ; 
Yo : {c.inal to the ſtock of Verſe, arace 
Able to bring the Gibbet in diſgrace, 
H p-rblw by Citt-ring did traduce 
The O:trachiſm, and ftham'd it ont of uſe. 
The Indian, that heaven did forc{wear, 
Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were there, 
N Had he b:it known what Scots in hell had been, 
ad | Hew>1ld Ereſmus-like have hinng berween : 
mel} My Miſe hath done. A Voider forthe nonce; 
m | Iwrong the De7il ſhould Ipick there bones. 


That | 


i 
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That diſh is his; for when the Scots deceaſe, 


| Hell, Iikethcir Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 


A Scot, when from the Gallow-tree got looſe, 
Drops into Styx, and turns a Solun-Goole. 


——— 
—— 


The Seots Apoſtaſie. 


$* cometo this ? what ſhall the Cheeks of fame, 
Stretch with the breath of learned Lowdons name 
Be flag'd againe ? and thar great piece of ſence, 


| Asrich in Loyalty, and eloquence, 


Bro!2ghr to the Teſt, be found a trick of State ? 
Like Chymiſts tin&ures prov'd adultcrate ? 

The Devill (are, ſich language did atchieve, 

To cheat our un-torewarned Grandam Eve, 
A<sthis impoſture found out tobeſort 
Th'cxperienc'd Exgliſh, to believe a Scot : 

Who reconcil'd the Covenants donbtfull ſence ? 


| The Commons argument, or the Cities pence? 

| Ordid yon d bt perfiſtance in one good 

{ Wold (poil the fabrick of your brotherhood, 

| Projettcd firſt in ſuch a forge of ſinnz, 

! Was litfor the grand divels hammering? 

| Or wage ambition that this damned fat 

| Shouldtell the world yo know the fins you aft? 
| The infamy this ſuper-treaſon brings 

| Blaſts morethan murder of your fix y Kings, 

| Acrimeſoblack as being advis'dly done, 


Thoſe hold with this no competition. 
Kings 


Y 


I 
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| Kings onely ſiffer'd then, in this doth lie 
Th'Afſalination of Monarchy, 


B:yond this {in no one ſtep can be trod, 
It not Vattempt depoling of your God. 
Oh were you fo ingag'd, that we might ſee 
Heavens angry lightening *bout your ears to flee, 
Till you were ſhrivel'd to duſt ; & your cold land 
Parcht to a dronght beyond the Lybran {and ! 
Bit *tis reſerv*d, till heaven plague you worſe, 
B: Objects of an Epidemick curle. 
Firſt may your brethren, to whoſe viler ends 
Your power hath bauded,ceaſe tocount you trieds, 
And prompted by the diftate of their reaſon, 
Reproach theTraytors though they hug the Treaſon. 
And way their jealoulics increaſe and breed, 
Till thzy confine your ſteps beyond the Tweed : 
In forrain Nations may your loatl'd name be 
A ſtigmatizing brand of infamy ; 
Till forc'd by generall hate, you ceaſe to rome 
The world,and for a plague to liveat home : 
Till yon refume yourpoverty, and be 
Rednc'd to beg where none can be ſo free 
To grant; and may your ſcabby Land be all 
Tranſlated to a general Hoſpital. 
Let not the S in afford one gentle Ray, 
To give you comtort of a ſummers day 
Bir, as g1erdon for your traiterous war, 
Live cheriſh*d only by rhe Northern ſtar, 
No ſtrangerdeignto viſtt your rude coaſt, 
And be to all but baniſhr men,as loſt. 

And 
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And ſuch in heightning the inflition due, 


Letprovok*d Princes ſend them all to you. 
Your State a Chaos be, where notthe law, 
But power, your lives and liberties may aw. 
No S:bje& *mongſt you keep a quiet breſt, 
Bt cach man ſtrive thro1gh blood to bethebeſt 3 
Till, for thoſe miſeries on us youve brought. 
By your own {word our juſt revenge be wrought. 
To ſumupall Her your Religion be, 
As your Alegiance, mask'd hypocritie : 
Un:i)l when Charls ſha!l be compo&'d in duſt, 
Pertum'd with Epithetes of gogd and juſt 3 
H E ſav'd, incenſ{ed heaven may have forgot 
T*aftord one att of mercy to a 5cot, 
Unlefic that Scot deny himſelfe,and do 
(Whats eaſter tar) rencunce his Nation too. 


Ruperriſmus. 


0) That T conld b:1t vote my ſelfe a Poet! 
Or had the Legifl1tive knack to do it ! 
O- like theDoftors militant, conld get 
D:b'd at adventurers VerſecBunnerct ! 

Or had I Cacws trick, to make my rimes 
Their own Antipodes and track the times : 
Faces about, ſayes the Remonfirant ſpirit, 
Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit : 
Huntington colt, that pod the ſage Recorder 


Might be a ſturgion now, and palſeby Order, 


Had 
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Had I but Elſings gift (that ſplay-mouth'd brother) 
That declares one way, and yet means another 3 
Could I but write a-fquint ; then (Sir)long ſince 
You had been ſung, A great and glorious Prince 
I had obſerv'd the language of the dayes ; 
Blaſphem'd you,and then perewig'd the phraſe 
With humble ſervice, and ſach other Fuſtian, 
Bels which ring backward in th's great combulti- 
I had reviPd yon, and without offence, (on. 
The Litterall, an4 Equitable Sence. 
Would make ir good : when all fails that will do't: 
Sure that diſtinCtion cleft the Devils foot. 
This were my Diale&, would your Highneſſe 
Toread me but with Hebrew ſpeftacles; (pleaſe 
Interpret Counter, what is crofſe rehears'd : 
Libels are commendations when revers'd. 
Juſt as an Optique glaſſe contratts the ſight 
At one end, but when tarn'd doth multiply't. 
B'it youre inchanted, Sir, your doubly free 
From the great guns and ſquibbing Poetry : 
Who ncither Bilbs, nor invention pierces, 
Proof even'gainſt tWartillery of Verſes. 
Strange ! that the Muſes cannot wound your Mailz 
Ifnot their art, ver let their ſex prevail. 
Atthat known Leaguer, where the bonny Beſſes 
Suppli'd the bow-ſtrings with their twiſted trefſes 
Your ſpels conld nere have tenc'd you: evry arrow 
Had lanc d your noble breſt,& drunk the marrow: 
For beauty like whice powder makesno noiſe; 
And yet thefilent hypocrite deſtroyes, 

Then 
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Then uſe the Nuns of Helicon with pity, 

Leſt Wharton tels his Gollips of the City, 

That you kill women too; nay maidsand ſuch 
Their Generall wants Militia to to ich. 

Impotent Ef. x is it not a ſhame, 

Our Common-wealc'1, like to a Turkiſh D. m2, 
Sho 1ld have an Eunuch G.tardian? may ſhe be 
Raviſh'd by Charles, rather than ſay'd by thee. 
But why, my. Maſe, like a green-lickneſle Girl, 
Feed'ſt thou on coals and dirt ? a gelding Earl 
Give nomorercliſh to thy temale palat, 

Than to that Aﬀe did once the thiltle ſallat : 
Then quit the barren theme ; and all at once 

I hou and thy Siſters like bright Amazons, 
Give Ryyert an alaram, Rupert ! one 

Whoſe name is wits S:1pertztation. 

Makes fancy, like etcrnitics round womb, 
Unite all valour,preſent, paſt, to come. 

He, who the old Philoſophy controuls, 

That voted down plurality of ſouls, 

He brea, hs a grand Committee, all that were 
The wonders of their age conſtellate here. 
And as the elder {ifters growth and ſence 

(Souls paramount themſelves) in man commence 
Bit faculty of reaſons Q cen, no more 
Are they to him,who wer? co-npleart before 
Ingredients of his vertue thread the beads 
Of Celars alts, great Pompeys, and the {weads : 
And tis abracelet fit for Ruperts hand, 
By which that vaſt triumvirat is ſpan'd. 
Here, 
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Here, here is Palmeſtry ; here you may read 

How long the world ſhall live,% when't ſhal bleed. 
Whatever man windsup, that Rypert hath 3 

For nature raiz'd him ot the Publique Faith, 
Pandor.*s brother, to make up whole ſtore, 

The Gods were tain to run upon the ſcore. 

Such was the Painters Briefe for Venas face 3 

Item an eye tor Fane, aliptrom Grace ; 

Let Iſaac and his Cir'z flea of the place 

That tips their Antlets for the calt of Stace 
Letthe zeal ging noſe that wants a ridge, 
Snuffling devoutly, drop his tilver bridge : 

Yes and the gollip ſpoon augment the ſum, 
Although poor Gale loſe his Chriſtendome : 
Rupert out-weighs that in his ſterling ſelf, 

Which their ſelf-wantspaies in commuting pelf, 
Pardon, great Sir; for that ignoble crew 

Gains, when made bankrupt in the ſcales with you 
As he whom in his Character of light 

Stil'd it Gods ſhadow, made ir far nrore bright 

By an Eclipſe ſo glorious, light is dim, 

Anda black nothing when compar'd to him: 
So*cisi1luſtrious to be Kuperts toile, 

And a juſt trophee tobe maid his ſpoil : 

Ple pin my faith on the Diarnals {leeve 

Hereafter, and the Guild: Hall Creed believe. 

The Conqueſts which the Common-Councel hears 
With their wide liſt'ning mouth from the great 
That ran away in triumph : ſuch afoe (Peers 
Can make them vi Rors in their overthrow» 


Where 
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Where providence and valour meet in one, 
Courage is poiz'd with circumſpeRtiun, 

That he revives the quarrell once again 

Of the ſouls throne, whether in heart or brain : 
And leaves it a drawn match : whoſe fervor can 
Hatch him,whom Nature poach'd bur halt a man» 
Histramper, like the Angels at the laſt, 

Makes the ſoul riſe by a miraculous blalt. 

*T was the mount Arbos carv'd in ſhape of man 
(As*rwas defin*d by th' Macedonian) 

Whoſe right hand ſhould a populous Land contain, 
Thelefc ſhonld be a channel to the Main : 

His ſpirit might inform th'iamphibious figure, 
Yet ſtrait-lac'd ſweats for a Dominion bigger : 
The terror of whoſe name can out of ſeven 

(Like Falſtaffe's Buckram-men)may fly eleven. 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking : Vipers thus 
By being lain, are made more humerous. 

No wonder they'l confeſſe no lofſe of men, 

For Rupert knocke:*em, till they gig agen. 

They fear the giblets of his train, they tear 

Even his Dog,that four-leg*d Cavalier : 

He that devours the ſcraps which Lunsford makes, 
Whoſe piture feeds upon a child in ſtakes : 

Who name but Cherles, he comes aloft for him, 
But holdsup his M:lienant leg at Pym. 

*Gainſt whom they have ſeveral Articles in ſouſe : 
Firſt that he barks againſt the ſenſe o*ch* Houſe. 
Reſolv'd Delinquent, tothe Tower ſtraight, 
Either to th* Lions; or the Biſhops Otrate : _ 
ext 
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Next for his ceremonious wag o'th tail, 

But there the fifterhood will be his bail, 

Atleſt the Counteſſe will, Lufi's Amſterdam, 

That lets in all religious of the game. 

Thirdly, he fmels intelligence, that's better, 

And cheaper too, than Pim's from his own Lectter : 

Who's doubly paid (fortune or we the blinder? ) 

For making plots, and then for Fox the finder. 

Laſtly, be isa Devil withour doubt ; 

For when he wonld lye down, he wheels about; 

Makes circles,and is couchant in a ring, 

And theretore ſcore up one for coniuring. © (ter 

What cant thou ſay, thou wretch O quarter,quar- 

Pme but an inftrament, a meer S. Aribur, 

If I muſt hang, O Let not oar fates vary, 

Whoſe office *cis alike to fetch apd carry. 

No hopes ofa reprive, the mutinous ſtir 

That ſtrung the Fee, will diſpatch a cur. 

Werel a Dzvill, as the Rebell teares, 

Iſce the houſe would try me by my Peers. 

There Fowler, there! ah Fowler ! "ſt *ris no ghic; 

What are the accafers cry, they're at a faul: ; 

And G!yn, and Maynard have no more to ſay, 

Than when the glorious Strefford ſtood at Bay. 

Thus Labels bur annext to him we ſee, 

Enjoy a copyhold of vitory. 

S. Peters ſhadow heal'd ; Rupert is (uch, 

Twould find S. Peters work, yet wound as much : 

He gags their guns defeats their dire intent, 

The Canons do bur lisp and are 
Sure 
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Sure Feve deſcended in a leaden ſhower 

Toget his Perſew : hence the fatall power 

Q: tho is ſtravigled : bullets thus all'd, 

Feare to commit an at of Parricide. 

Go on brave Prince,and make the world confeſle, 
Thou arc the greater world and that the lefle, 
Scatter th'accimulative King, untrufſe 

That five-fold fiend, the States Smeciymnure 3 
Who lace Religion intheir Vellam-ear:, 

As in their PhylaGersthe Jews did theirs. 
England's a Paradiſe (and a modcit word) 

Since guarded by a Cherubs flaming ſword. 

Your name can ſcare an Atheiſt to his prayers; 
And cure the Chin-cough better than the Bears, 
Old $ybill charms the Tooth-ach with you : Narſe 
Makes you {till children; and the pond*rous curſe 
The clowns ſalute with, is deriv'd from you, 
(Now Rupert take thee, Regue, bow deft tbou doe 2 ) 
In fine, the name of Kupert thunders ſo, 
Kimbolto;s buuta Rumbling Wheel-barrow. 


— 


Epitaf h on the Earle of 


STRAFF OWD. 


Ere lies wiſe and valiant duſt, 
Haddled up *twixt fir and juſt : 
Strafford, who was hurried hence 


*T wixt treaſon and convenience. 
He 
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He ſpent his time here ina milt, 

A Papiſt, yet a Calviniſt. 

His Prince's neareſt joy and Grief, 

He had, yet wanted, all relict : 

The Prop and Ruine of theState, 

Thepeoples violent love and hate. | 
One in extreams lov'd and abher'd. | 
Riddles lye here, and ina word, | 
Here lies blond, and let it lic 

Speechleſſe ſtill, and never cry. 


Epitaphium Thome Comict; | 
Strafferdit, &C. | 


Xurge C1311 s, tunmq;ſolus,qni Pel1s ex (crile F p11 aphi im? 
Nuqrzt Weneworthi won c[c facundus wil Cins, 
E ffare Marmor ; & quem cepilt; comprebendeyes | 
Matic & Exprimc cre, 
Candidins mererny urna quam quod vithris 
Notatium : literrs Flogrum. | 
Atlas Reginaiais Monarchic bic jueet laſs : 
Secunda Orbis Britannici intelhoentia ; 
Rex Politie, © Proveyx Hberniz, 
Straftordii, Co Uriiiitiem Conicy * 
Mens Jovis, Murentii maomninm & (::510 Apollin's 3 
Cur Anglia H.berniam debriite cj am Berna: 
Sus Aqui/orteum 3 quo (ib rib iorpee vifÞera orcidentes 
Nox frail & des viia off t dextironne ocula flovitys 
I e@gquc leiata ft Anglia : 
Theatrium Honors, temque Sconacalamitoſs Virtutis 
Afﬀoribus, merbo, mort? & tnvido, 
ue terns animi'a Regnis non 4it tommens 
Sed of pr 1/18 
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Sic inclinavit Heros (non minus) Caput 
Beliue (wel fic) multorum Capitum : 
Merces fisreris $cothsiy pretcr pecunias * 
Erubuit ut tetigut le CUNlLS, 

Similem quippe nuaquan deguſtavit ſanguinem : 
Monſtrum narro : ſuit tam infenſus 1.cgibus, 
Vt pizus Legem quam nata fortt, violavit : 

Hun ramen 208 (unſtulit Lex, 

Verum nece/ſitas, non babens Legem. 
Abt wviator, celora miorabunt poſtert. 


— 


On the Arch-Biſhop of 
CANTERBURY. 


| Need no Muſe to givemy paſſion vent, 

He brews his tears that ſtudiesto lament. 
Verſe chimichally weeps, that pious rain 
DiftilFd with art, is but the ſweat &'ch* brain. 
Who ever ſobb'd in numbers? can a groan 
Be quaver*d outby ſolt divifion ? 

Tis tric, for common formall Elegies, 

Not Buſbels Wells can match a Poets eyes : 

In wanton water-workes hee*] tune hjs tears 
Froma Geneva Jigup to the ſphears, 


But when he mourns at diſtance, weeps aloof, 


Now thatthe conduit head is our own roof, 
Now that the fate is publick, we may call 
It Britains Veſpers, Englands Funeral. 
Who hath a Penfil to exprefſe the Saint, 
But he hath eyes too, waſhing off the paint ? 


Ther 
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There is nolearning but what tears ſurround, 
Like to Serbs Pillars in the deluge drown'd. 
There is no Church, Religion is grown 
From much of late, that ſhe's increaſt to none *: 
Like an Hydropick body full of Rheumes, 
Firſt {wels into a bubble, then conſtmes. 
The Law is dead, or caft into a trance, 
An41 by a Law-donzh-bak”1, an Ordinance. 
The Litxr: y whoſe doom was voted next, 
Dy*'d as aComment upon him the Text. 
There's nothing lives : lite is, fince he is goge, 
Bit a Not irnal L'icubration. 
Thus you have ſeen deaths inventory read 
In the Sim total----Canterburic's dead. 
A fight would make a Pagan to baprtize 
Himſete a Convert in his bleeding eyes. 
Would thaw the rabble, that fierce beaſt of ours, .' 
(That which Hjena-like weeps and devours) 
Tears that flow blackiſh from their ſouls within, 
Not to repent, but vicklc up their fin. 

can time no ſqualid grict his look defiles, 
He guilds his ſadder fate with noble ſmiles. 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ſtreams 
Shines in his ſhowers as if he wept his beames. 
How could ſuccefſe thas villanics applaud ? 
> I Theſtate in Sirafford tell, the Church in Laud 7 
The twins of publick rage adjudg'dto dic, 
For treaſons they ſhould at by Prophecie. 
The fa&s were done before the Laws were made, 


The trump turn*d up = the game was plaid, 
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B2 dull great fpirics and forbear toclimb, 
For worth is {inne, and eminence a crime. 
No Church-mn can be innocent and high, 
*{ isheight makes Grantham iteeple Itind awry. 


—_—o > —— 


rn IN _ —O—— — — 


On 7.”. A.B. of York. 


\y, my young Sophiſter, what think*:t of this ? 

Cuimera'Sre:11, Eryo falleris. 
The Lamb and Tyyer, Fx and Gooſe agree, 
And here concorp'rate in one Prcdigie. 6 
Call an Hrupex quickly ; let him get 
Sulphur and Torches, and a Lawrell wet 
Topnrite the place, for fare the harms 
This Montter will produce, tranſcend his charms. 
"Tis Natures Maſter-niece ot error, this 3 
And redeems whatcver the did amifſe 
Before, from wonder and reproach, this laſt 
Legicimateth all her by-blows palt. 

Loeverea gencrall Metropolitan, 
Anu arch-Pre!arique Presbyterian, 
Bchold hjs pics Garb, Canonick face, 
A zcalo:!:5 Epiſcopo M:ft:x Grace 3 
2 fair blew- Arrond Pricft,a lawn-flcev'd brother. 
One Leg a P.Jpe: hols, arb the other. 
Lets givehim a tit n2m2 now, it we can, 
And maker Apauitzre once more Chriltian, 
Proteus we camo: call hitn 3 he pur on 
His change of tharts by a ſucceilion ; 


Not 
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Nor the Welſh- weather. cock ; for that we find, 

At once doth onely wait upon the wind : 

Theſe ſpeak him not, but yo. 1 name him right, 
Call him Religious H-rmaphrodi:es | 

His head 'th ſanAtihed mould is caft, 

Yet ſticks the abhominable Mirer fatt ; 

He ſtill retains the Lordſhip and the Grace, 

And yet hath got a reve:rcad Elders place. 

Such afts muſt needs 5c his,wio did deviſe 

By crying altars..uwn to ſacrifice ul 
To privare trelice; where you might have ſeen 
His Conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. 
Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare 

Thy greateſt honours, helps to make thee bare, 
And void of all thy dignitiesand ſtore; 

Alas! thine owne ſon proves the torreſt-boar ; 
And like the ockroring Cuccow he, 

When thethick thell of his Welth pedigree, 

By the warm fot ring bounty did divide 

And open, ſtraight thence ſprang torth parricide: 
As if*twas j it revenge thould be diſpatcher 

In thee, by th*' Monſter which thy ſelte hadit hatchet : 
Deſpair not tho:1ph,in Wales there may be gor, 

As well as Lincolzſhire an antidote, 

'Gainſt the fouPſt venomehecan ſpit,though*s head 
Were chang'd from ſ{ubtile gray to poy%nous red. 
Heaven with propitious eyes will look upon 
Our party, now the curlcd thing 1s gone; 

And chattiſe Rebels, who nvught cle did miſſe 
To fill the meaſure ot their fins, but his; 
E 4 Whoſe 
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Whoſe foul imparaleI'd apoſtafie, 

Like to his ſacred charatter ſhall be. 
Indelible, when ages then ot late 

More happy grown with moſt impartial fate, 
A period to his dayes, andtime (hall give, 
Re by ſuch Epitaphs as this ſhall live. 


Here Yorksgreat Metropolitan i laid, 
Who Gods anointed, and bis Church betia?l. 


Mark Anthony. 


Hen as the Nightingale chanted her Veſ- 
ers. 
And the wild Forreſter conch*d on the ground, 
V.nw invited me in theevening whiſpers, 
Unto a fragrant field with Roſes crown'ld : 
| Where ſhe before had ſent 
My wiſhes complement, 
Unto my hearts content, 
Plaid with me on the Green, 
zver Mark Anthony 
Dallied more wantonly 


With the fair Egyptian Queen. 


Firſt on her cherry cheeks I mine eyes feaſted, 
Thence fear of ſurfetting made me retire : 
Next 
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Next on her warmer, which when taſted, 
My duller ſpirits made me ative as fire 3 
Then we began to dart 
Each at anothers heart, 
Arrowes that knew no ſmart : 
Sweet lips and ſmiles between. 
Never Mark, &c. 


Wanting a glaſſe to plateher amber treſles, 
Which Iike a bracelet rich decked mine arm, 
Gawdier than Funo wears when as ſhee graces 
Jove with imbraces more ſtately than warm. 

Thendid ſhepeep in mine 

Eyes humour Chriſtalline ; 

I in her eyes was ſeen 

As it we onc had been, 

Never Mark, &c. 


Myſticall Grammer of amorous glances, 
Feeling, of Pulſes the phyſick of love, 
Rhetoricall courtings, and Muſicall dances ; 
N mmbring of kifſes Arithmetick prove. 
Eyes like Aſtronomy, 
Streight lIimb'd Geometry : 
In her hearts ingeny 
Oar wits are ſharp and keen. 
Never Mark Anthony 
Dallied more wantonly 
With the fair Xgyptian Queen. 
The 
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The Authors Mock-Song to 


MarRK ANTHONT. 


Hen as thr Night- raven ſung Pluto's Mattins: 
And C:;berws cred three Amens at a houl, 
When nizht-wandring witchesput on their pattins 
Mid-night as dark as cheir taces are foul : 
Then dd che taries doorn 
That thc Night-mare was come ; 
Sch a miſnapen Groom 
Pucs down #. romfret clean. 
Never did Inch 
Touch ſach a fil; hy S:15, 
As this toul Gyplie Qitcan. 


Firſt on her Goosberry cheeksI minecyes blaſted, 
Thence tear of vomiting mede me retire : 
Unto her blewer lips, which when I taſted, 
My ſpirits were d:il\:r then Dan in the mire. 
But then her breath cooke place, 
Which went an LIſhers pace, 
And made way torherftace 3 
Yo may gaetle what I mean. 
Never did Inc 
Touch {ch a hlchy Sus, 
As this toul Gyplie Quean. 


Like ſnakes ingendring were platted her trefſes, 
Or like flimy ſtreaks of ropy ale ; 
Uegli- 
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Lglier then Envy wears, when ſhe confeſſes 
Her head js periwig'd with Adder tail. 
But as ſoon as (he ſpake, 
I heard a harlh Mandrake : 
Laugh not at my miſtake, 
Her head is Epicoene. 


Never did, &c. 


Myſtical! Magick of conjuring wrinckles, 
Feeling of pulſcs, The Palmeitry ot Hags, 
Scol.ling out b:Iches tor Rbetorick, twincles 
With three teeth in her head like to three gags. 

Rainbows about her cyex, | 

And her nyſe weather-wile, 

From them th*Al:manack lies, 

Freſt, Pond, and Rivers clean. 

Never did, &c. 


—_— 


How the ComMENCEMENT 
grows Lew. 


T is no Carrante-news I undertake, 

New teacher of the Town, I meane not to make, 
No New England vovage my Muſe does intend, 
Nonew fleet, no bold fleet, nor bonny fleet ſend, 
B:it if vou't be pleavd to hear vat this ditty 
V'le tell you ſome news as true and as witty : 

Ard how the Comencement grows new. 


See 
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See how the Symony Doors abound, 

All crowding to throw away fourty pound 

They'l now in their wives ſtammel petticotes va- 

Without any need of an argument draper, (per, 

Beholding ronone, he neither betecches, 

This triend for Ven'ſon,nor tother for ſpeeches. 
And jo the Commencement grows new. 


Every twice a day teaching Gafter 
Brings up his Eaſter book to chatter, 
Nay tome take degrees who never had ſteeple, 
Whoſe means Jike degrees comes from places of 
They come to the fair, & at the firſt pluck, (people 
The Toll-man Barnby ftrike&am good luck. 

Ard 1% &c, 


-The Countrey Parſons they do not come up 

On Tueſday night in theirold Colledge to ſup, 

Their bellies and table-bookes equally tull, 

The next Lefture dinner their notes forth to pull; 

How bravely the Margaret Profeſſor diſputed, 

The Homilies ured, and the ſchool-men contuted, 
Ard ſo, &c, 

The Inceptor brings not his father, the clown, 

ToJook with his mouth at his Grogorum gown 

With likeadmiration to eat roſted beef, 

Which invention pos'd his beyond-Trent-belief : 

Who, ſhould he but hear 0:1r Organs once ſound, 

Could ſcarce keep his hoot trom Sallengers round. 


Ard (0, &c. 
The 


| 
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The Gentleman comes not to ſhew us his ſatin(tin, | 
Tolook with ſome judgment at him that ſpeakslat- | 
To be angry with him that makes not his cloaths, 
Toantwer O Lord Sir, and talk play-book oaths, 
And at the next Bzar-baiting tull (of his ſack) 
To tell his Comrades our diiciplin's lack. 


And jo the Commencement yiews new. 


We have no Prevaricators wit, 

Ay marry Sir, when have you hadany yer ? 

Belides no ferious Oxtord men comes, 

Tocry down the uſe of jetting and hums. 

Oar ballad, believ'c, is no firanger than true, 

Mum Salter is fober, and Jack Martin too, 
And |o the Commencement grows new. 


The Hue and Cry after Sir 


Joun PRESBYTER. 


Ith hair in Charaters, and Ilngs in text , ' 
With a fplay mouth, & a noſe circuniflety 
With a ſet ruffe of Muskec bore,that wears 
Like Cartragee, or linnen bandileers, 
Exhautted of their ſulphurous contents : 
In Pulpit fire-workes, Which that bomball vents, 
The Negative and covenonting Oath, 
Like two Muſtachoes, iſſuing from his mouth ; 
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The b:1ſh upon his chin (like a carv'd ſtory, 
In a box knot) cut by the Diredory 3 
Madams Conteilion hanging at his ear, (here 
Wire-irawn throgh all the queſtion:,. How and 
Each circumitance lo in the hearing telt, 
Thar when his cares are cropt he'] count them gelt; 
The weeping Caffock ſcar'd into a Jump, 
A figne the Presbyrer's worn to the ſtump: 
The Presbyter, thongh charw\l againſt miſchance 
With the Divine right of an Ordinance. 
If you meet any that do thus attire'em, 
Stop them, they are t 22 tribe of Adoniran. 
What zealo.1s trenzie did the Senate {cize, 
That tare the Kotcbet to ſuch rags as thelſc ? 
Epilcypacy minc*d, reforming Tweed 
Hath ſent us Rwunts, even of her Churches breed; * 
Lay-interlining Clergy, 4 device 
Thats nick-name tothe ſt1tf calPd Lops and Lice, 
The beaſt at wrong end brand:4, you may trace 
The Devils toot-lteps in his cloven face. 
A face of ieverall Parithes and forts, 
Like to a Sergeant ſhav'd at Inn's of Conrt. 
Whar mean the Elders eIfe, thoſe Kirk Dragoons. 
Madeup of Ears and Puffs Iike Ducatoons # 
That Hierarchy of Handicraſts begun ? 
Thoſe new Exchange men of Relizion? 
Sire they're the Antich, beads, which plac without 
The Church, do gape and diſembogue a ſpout : 
Like them above the Commons bouſe have been 
So long without, now both are gotten in ; 
Then, 
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Then, what Imperious in the Biſhop ſounds, 
The ſame the Scotch Executor rebounds. 
This ſtating trelacy, the claſſick rout, 

That tpeake it often, e're it ſpake it out 

So by an Abbies Scheleton of late, 

T beard en Echo ſupcrerropate 

Through imperfettion, and the voice reffores 

As if ſhe had the Hiccop 0're and o'res 
Since they our mixt Dioce|ans combine 
Thws 10 ride double in their Diſcipline 
That Pauls ſþ-!l to the Conliſtory call 
A Dean and Chapter out of Weavers-Hall : 
Each at the Ordinance for ts «ſjiſt 
With the five th:.mbs of ba great-changing fft. 

Dewn Dagon Synod with thy metley ware, 
Whilſt we do ſwagger for the Conunon-Prayer, 
That Dove like Embaſſie, that wings our [ence 
To heavens gate in ſhape of innocence. 

Pray for the Miter*d Autbors,and d:fie 
Tin(e Demicaſters of Divinity. 

For wizen Sir John with Jack-of-all trades joy wes, 

His Fingers thicker than the PreJats Loyns. 


The Antipltronick, 


| 6 ſhame thoa everlaſting Woer, 


Still ſaying grace, and n-verfalling to her ! 
Love that's in contewplation plage, 
Is Venus drawn but to the walt. 


Unlefle 


: 
_ 1 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Unleſſe yourflame confefſe it's g ender, 


And yonr Parley cauſe ſurrender, 
Yeare Salamanders of a cold delire, 


© Thar live uncoucht amid the hotteſt fire. 


What thoagh ſhe be a Dame of ſtone 

The Widdow of Pigmalion 3 

As hard andunrelenting ſhe, 

As the new-cruſted Niobe ; 

O: what doth more of Statue carry, 

A Nun of the Platonick Quarry ? 

Love melts the rigour which the rocks have bred, 
A flint will break upon a feather-bed. 


For ſhame you pretty female Elves, 
Ceaſe forto Candy up your ſelves : 
No :nore, yo 1 ſeftaries of the Game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
Women commence by Cupids Dart, 


. AS aKing hunting dubs a Hart, 


Loves votaries inthral each others ſon], 
Till both of them live bur upon Paroll. 


Vertues no more in Woman-kind 
B i the green lickneſſe of the mind. 
Philoſophy, their new delight, 

A kind of Char-coal appetite. 
There's no Sophittry prevails, 


Whereall-convincing love affails 


Bir 
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But the diſputing petticoat will warp, 
As skilfull gamſtersare to ſeek at ſharp- 


The ſouldier that man of Iron, 

Whom ribs of Horror all inviron; 

That's ſtrung with Wire, inſtead of Veifs, 

In whoſe embraces you'r in chaines, 

Leta Mapnetick girl appear, 

Straight he turns Cupids Cniraſeer. 

Love ſtorms his tips, andtakes the Fortrefle iny 
For all the briſkd Turn-pikes of his chin, 


Since Loves Artillary then checks 

The breaſt-workes of the firmeſt ſex, 
Come lers in affeftions riot, 

Trare ſickly pleaſures keep a Diet : 

Give me alover bold and free, 

Not Eunuche with formality : 

Like an Embaſſador that bedsa Queen ' 
With theniceCaution of a ſword betweery- 
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An Elegre upon Dr .Chaderton, the firſt Ma- 


ſter of Emanuel! Colledge in Cambridge, Being 


above a hundred vears old when he dycd, 


Occaſioned by bis long deferred FUNER ALL, 


rp (dear Saint) that we ſo late, 
With lazy ſighs bemoan thy fate ; 
And with an atter-thower ot verſe, 
And teares, we thus bedew thy herle : 
Till now. (alas) we did not weep, 
Becauſe we thought thou did but (leep : 
Thou liv dſt ſo long, we did not know 
Whether thou conldſt now die or no : 
We look'd ſtill, when tho! ſhouldſt ariſe 
Ando'pe the caſethents of thine eyes : 
Thy feet, which have been us'd ſo long 
Towalk, we thought muſt till go on ; 
Thine eares after an hundred year, 
Might now plead cuſtome for to hear : 

Upon thy head that reverend ſnow 
Did dwell ſome fitty years ago, 
And then thy checl« di ſeemc to have 
The ſad reſemblance of a £1 ave. 

Wert thou e're young ! tor truth T hold, 
And do believe thou wert born old, 
There's none alive Pm ſure can ſay 


They knew thee young, bnt alwayes gray : 


And doſt thou now, venerable Oak, 
Decline at deaths unhappy Rroak ? 


Tell]. 
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Tell me (dear ſon) why didſt thoudye, 

And leay's to write an Elegy ? 

We're young (alas)and know theenor, 

S:nd up old A4bram and grave Lot, 

Let them write thine Epitaph, and tel] : 

The world thy worth, they kend thee well : 

When they were boyes they heardthe preach, 

And thought an Angel did them teach, 
Awakethem then, and let them come, 

And ſcore thy vertues on thy tomb, 

That we at thoſe may wonder more, 

Than at thy many years betore. 


MARIES SPIKENARD. 


Hall I preſume }. 

Without Perfume 
My Chriſt to meet 
That is all ſweet ? 


No, Ile make moſt pleaſant poſies, 
Catch the breath of new blown Roſes ; 
Top the pretty merry flowers, 

Which /au2h in the faireſt Bowers, 

V hoſe ſweetneſſe Heaven likes ſo well, 
Ir /toops each morn tro rcake a ſmell. 
Then I'le fetch from the Phenrx neſt 


The richeſt Sprees, and rhe beſt, 
| F 2 Precrous 


' 
| | 
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| 
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| Pretious OrntmentsÞ will make, 
| Holy Merrh and Alves take ; 


WW Yea, coftly Spikenard,in whoſe ſmell 


The ſweezneſſe of all O dours dwell, 
Ile get a #0x to keep it in, 

Pure as his alabaſter 5kir, 

And then to him Tle -imbly fly 
Before one ſickly minute dye : * 


| | "This 60x [I'le break and on bus bead 


This precious Oinrment will I ſpread, 
Till evry lock,and ev'ry haire 


But ſure rhe odour of his skin 
Smels ſweeter than the ſpice I bring. 
Then with bended knee Ic greer 
His holy and beloved feet ; 
I'le waſh them wich a weeping eye, 
And then my lips ſhall kifſe chem dry , 
Or for a Towell he ſhall have 
My hair, ſuch flax as nacure gave. 
But if my wantan locks be bold, 


' Andonthy ſacred feer take hold, 


And curle themſelves abour, as though 
They were loath to ler thee go, 
Oh chide rhem uot,and bid away, 
For chen for grief they will grow gray 


- 


For ſweetnefſe with his breath compare : 
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CHRONOSTICON 


Decollations Ca & © L 1 Regis tri- 


ceſimo die Januarii,ſecunda hora Pomeridiana, 
Anno Dom. MDC XL VIII. 


Ter Dcno lank Labens ReX SoLe CaDente 
CaroLUs eXVrVs Sol lo SCz troq Ve SeCVre. 


H A R LE S-------ah forbeare, forbeare! leſt 
Mortals prize | 
His Name too dearly ; and Idolatrize. 
His Name! O.rlofle! Thrice curſed and forlorn 
Be that Black Night, which uſher*d in this Morn. 


CHARLES ourdread Soveraigne !---=-- hold! 
leſt O.n-law'*d Senſe 

Bribe, :nd ſeduce: ame Reaſon to diſpenſe 

With choſe Celcſtiall powers; and diftcuſ 

Heav'n can behold (ch Treaſor, andprove Juſt. 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murther'd ! 
tremble ! and 

View whatConvulfions Shanlder-ſhakethisLand, 

Court, City, Country, nay three Kingdomes run 

To their laſt ftage,and Set with him their Sun. 


CHARLES ourDread Soveraign's murther'd 
at his Gate! 
Fell Feinds ! dire Hydra's of a ſtiff-neck*t-State! 
F 3 Strange 


Strange Body-Politick ! whoſe Members ſpread, 
And, Monſter-like ſwell bigger then their HEAD. 


CHARLES of Great Britain ! He ! -who was 

the known 
King of three Realms, lie*'s marther'd in his Own, 
He! He ! who liv'd, and Faith's Detender ſtoud, 
Dy'd here to re-Baptize it in his Blood. 


No more, no more. Fame's Triimp ſhall Echo all 

The reſt in dreadtuli Thunder. Such a Fall 

Great Chriſtendome nc're pattern'd 3 and *was 
ſtrange 


Farth's CenccrreePd not at this diſmall Change. 


The blow ſtruck Brittain blind,cach well-ſet Limb I 


By diſlocation was lopt oft in HIM. 
And though ſhz yer live*s,She live*s bat to condole 
Three Bleeding Bodies left without a Soule. 


* £L1GTON put*s on Black, ſad Lorarrtr 

$415 and mourn sto ſee bright Majeſty 

*::chcifd by fuch Afſiſſinates 3 nay both 

*Gainſ{t G o D, *gainſtLaw, ALLEGIANCE, 
and theirO a T H, 


Farewell ſad Iſle! Farewell ! thy fata! G'ory 
Is Sumn?d, Caſt up, and Cancell'd in this Story. 


AN 
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AN ELEGIE 


Upon King CuarLss the Firſt , marthe- 
Ted publikely by His Subje(ts. 


33 


LY, ro not my Faith boy'd up by ſacred blood, 
It might bedrowr/d in this prodigious flood; 
Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſo exceed, 

It leaves my ſoul no Anclvrage, bat my Creed 3 
Where my Feitb reſting on th'Original, 

Supports itſelfe in this the Copies fall ; 

So while my Faith floats on that Bloody wood, 

My reaſon'scaſt away in this Red flood, 

Which ne're & reflowes usall': Thoſe ſhowers paſt 


- Made b:1t Land-floods, which'did ſome vallies 


This ſtrokehath ct theonly neck of land,(waſt ; 
Which between us, and this Red Sea did ſtand, 
That covers now our world, which curſed lies 

At once wich two of Evypts prodigies;z 

O're-caſt with darknefle, and with bloud o're-run, 
And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs out-done 3 
T:'inchanterled them to lefſe knowne i11, 

To att his tin, then "was their King to kill: 

Which crime hath widdowed 0ur whole Nation, 
Voided all Forms, left but Privation 

In Cburchand State 3 inverting ev'cy right ; 
Brought in Hells State of fire without light: 

No wonder then, it all good eyes look red, 
Waſhing their Loyal hearts from bloud ſo ſhed; 


F 4 The 
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The which deſerves, each pore ſhoy]d turn an eye, 
Towettp out, even abloudy Azony, 

Let nought then paſſe for Mufick, but ſad cries 
For Beauty bloudle(s cheeks, and bland-thor eyes, 
All colours ſoil but black, all od ours have 

Ill ſcent, but Myrrb, incens'd upon this Grave: 
TIt-notes a Few,not to believe us much 

Fhe cleaner made by a religious touch 

Of their Dead Body, whom to jadge to die, 
Seems the Judaical impiety. 

Tokill the King, the Spirit Legion paints 
| His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints ; 
| - Butthetruth is, He fear'd, and did repine, 
| To becaſtaut, and back into the Swine : 
And the calc holds, in that the Spirit bends 
His malice in this Aft, againſt his ends : 
For it Js like, the ſooner hee'l be (ent 
Oat of that body, He would ſtill rormen: : 
Let Cbriftians then uſe otherwiſe thisblood, 
Deteſt the Aft, yet turn it to their good ; 
Thinking how like a King of death He dies ; 
Weeaftly may the worl\l and death defpile : 
Death had no ſting forhim, and its ſharparm, 
Onely of all the troop, meant him no harm, 
Andſo he look'dupon the Axe, as one 
Weapecn yet left, to guard him to his Throne 
In His great Name; then may his Subjetts cry, 
Death thon ari ſwallowed up in Viftory ; 
If this onr lofſe a comfort can admit; 
*Tis that his narrowed Crown is grown unfit 

| For 


* ws Hh. 2. cot tr. ef 20 woes ned aa Oi DA *w. 1 Of Yn) HH we ROY 


# @ 


For 


POEMS, 2s | 


Forhis enlarged Head, ſince his diftreſfe 

Had greatned this, as it made tha the lefle 3 

His Crown was faln unto too low a thing 

For him, who was become (ſo great a Kung : 

So the ſame hands enthron'd him in thatCrown 
They had exalted from him, not pulI'd down : 
And thus Gods truth by them hath rendred muze, 
Than ere mens falſhocd promivg\ to reſtore 3 | 
Which, ſinceby death, == he could attain, 
Was yet exempt from weakneſle, and from pain 3 
Death was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a part, 
Might make his paſſige quick,ne've move his heart; 
Which ev'n expiring, was ſo far from death, 


1 It ſeeni'd but to commend away his breath. 


And thus his Soul, of this her triumph proud, 
Broke, likea flaſh oi lightning, through the cloud 
Ot fleth and blo:d ; and trom the highelt line 
Ot hawane vertue, paſs'd ro be divine : 

Nor ist much leffe his vertues co relate, 

Than the high glories of his preſent ſtate 3 
Since both then paſſe all Atsbart of belief, 
Silence may praiſe the on2, the other grict. 
And lince, upon the Diamond, no kl: 
Than Diamonds, will ſerve us to impreſle, 
Ple oncly wiſh chat for his Elegic, 

This o:r fofra, had aFeremie. 


AN 
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AN ELEGIE 


F The beſt of Men, 
(The meekeſt of Martyrs, 


CCHARLES thel. %c. 


Oes not the Sun call in his light? and day 
Like a thin exhaltation melt away ? 
Both wrappingup their Beans in <19::ds to be 
Themſelvescloſe mourners at the Ob{equie 
Ofchis great Monarch ? docs his Royal Bloud, 
Which th' Earth late drunk in ſo profil? a Flond, 
Not ſhoot through ber affrighted worab, and make 
And her convalſed Arteries to ſhake 
So long, till all thoſe hinges that (:ſtain, 
Like Nerves, the frame of nat:1r: ſhrink again 
Into a ſhuffled Chaos? Does the S in 
Not ſuck it from his Iiquid Mantjon, 
And till it into vap'rons Clonds; which may 
Themſelves in bearded Metcors diſplav, 
Whoſe ſhaggy and diſheveld B-ams may be 
The tapers at this black ſolernitie? 
You Seed of Marble in the Womb accurſt, 
Rock'd by ſome ſtorm,or by ſome Tigreſſen:r( : 
Fed by ſomeplague,which in blind miſts was hurld 
To ſtrew infefticn cn the tainted World. 
What fury charm*d your hands to Atta deed, 
Tyrants to think on would not weep,but bleed ? 
And Rocks by inſtin' fo reſent this Fa, 
They'd into Springs of ea{te tears be {lack'd. 
Say 
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Say ſons of Tumulr, fince you thought it good, 
Still to keep 1p the Trade, and bath in blood 
Your guilty hands why did you then not State 
Your {laughters at ſome cheap and common rate? 
Your gluttonons and laviſh Blades might have 
Devoted Myriads toone publick Grave 
And lop'd off Thouſands of ſome bale allay, 
Whilſt the ſame Sc xton that entcr'd their clay, 
In the ſame Urne their namestoo might entomb, 
Bit when on him you fixt your fatal Doom, 
You gavea blow to Nature, lince even all 
The ſtock ofman now bleeds too inhis tall. 
Could not Religion with you oft have made 
A ſpecious glofſe your black dz{ignes to ſhade 
Teach yon, that we come ncareſt Heaven when we 
Are ſ{:ppled into as of Clemency ? 
And copy out the Dzity agen, 
When we diſtill our mercies upon men? 
Bit why do Ideplore this raine? He 
Onely ſhook off his frail] H waniry, 
And with ſuch cal»n« ſe tell, he ſeem'd to be 
Even lefſe mmmov'd and unconcer'd than we. 
And forc'd ns from o'tr Throes cf Griet to ſay, 
We only died, He only liv*d chat Dav : 
So that his Tombis now his Throne be: ome 
T'inveſt him with the Crowne ot Marcydome : 
And death the thade of nature did not throud 
His Sonl in Miſts, but jts clearBeams unclo1d, 
That whoa Star in our Meridian ſhone 
In leaven might ſhine a Conſtel!ation. 

Upon 
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Upon the deathof CH ARLE Sthe Firſt Þ* 


Reat! Good! and Juft ! conld1 butrate 

My griets,and thy too riggid fate, 
Fdweepthe world to {uch a ftrain. 
As it ſhould Deluge once again. 
But fhince thy loud-congu'd blood demands ſup- 
More from Briarew hands, than Argus eyes, plies, 
Ple ſing thy Obſequies, with Trampet ſounds. 
And write thy Epitaph with Blood and Wounds. 


MCNTROSE. 


Written with the point of bis Sword, 


The Characer of a London: Diurnall. 


D:iurnall is a pune Chronicle, ſcarce pin-feather'd with 

.he wings of time Iris an Hiſtory in fppets,the Engliſh 
Iiads in anut ſhel,the 4po:riphal P. x iaments book of Mac: 
cabees in hogle theers z I: would ere a mwelch Pedigree, to 
reckon uphow mar:y ps 'c:s removed from an Anne! : For 
ic is of that Extraft;or ly of the younger bouſe, like a Shr:mp 
roa Lobſter, T ne original finncy in this kind was Dutch, Gab 
lobelgicus the Protoplaſt; and the mode;n Mercaries but Hans 
en Kelders. The Counteſs of Zealand was brought to bed of 
an Almatarh, as many children 2s Cayes in the year. It may 
be the Lrgiſtative Lady.is of thar.lincage, ſo ſhe ſpawns the 
Diuraals,& they at weſtmir ler tak: themin by the names of 
Scoticus,Civicus, Brit1nnicus. In the Frontiſpiece of the o'd 
Bedlam Diurnal,like the Contents of the Chapter, firreth rhe 
Houſe of Commons. Judging the twelve tribes ct Iſ-ael. You 
may cal them the Kingdoms anatomy before the weekly Ka- 
lender : For ſuch is a Diu:#all, che Cay of the Moneth, with 
. : : what 
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what weather in the Common-wealth. Ir is taken for the pulſe wt 
he Body politick,& the Emporick Divnes of the 4ſjembly, thole 
rituall Dragooncrs,thomb ir accordingly. Indeed it is a preity 

Iopfis:and thoſe grave Rabbies,(though in point of DiVunity) 

rade in no larger Autbers, The Corntry Carrierywhen he buys it 

r the Vicar, miſcals it the Vrinal ; yer properiy enough, for 

caſts thc water of the ſtatr,ever fince it ſtai'd blood. Ir difters 

toman aulicus,as the dewiiNchis exoroaft;or as a black witchdath 
rom a whitc one, whoulc office is 19 unraveli her znchantments. 

It begins uſually with an Ordinance, which isa Law ſbull-born, 

ropt betore quickned by the Koyall aſſent: *Tis ene of the Pay- 
laments by-blows ( Atts being legitimate) and hath no more 

Swe than a Spaniſh Ginnet, that js begotten by the winde. 

Thus their 21:41t;a (like its patron Mars) is the iflue only of 
the Mothc;, without the concourſe of Royal Fupiter. Yet Law it 
sif they vore ir,though in dehance of their Fundamentals, ke 
the old Sc xton,who fwore his Clock went trucywhatever the Sun 
by to the contrary, 

Tke next Ingredients of a Dinrnat is plots, borrible plots, which 
with wonderful ſagacity it hunts dry-toot,while they are yer in 
their cauſes,betore Mater1a prima can put on her ſmock, How 
many ſuch firs of the Mother have troubled the Kingdomes, and 

of ail Sir alter Earle looke like a Man Midwife )not yet de- 
lyercd of fo much as a cyſhio#,But Afors muſt have their Pro- 
erties 3 and fince the Stages were vored dawn, the only Play- 
bouſe is at weft miniter, 

Suitable to their p/ots are their Infor mers,Shippers, & Taylors, 
Spanacls both tor the land and wares: Grod conſeronable Intelli- 
gence ! For however Pim's bill may inflame the 1: ehoning, the 


font vermin have not fo much tor hive as the publich Faith. 


Thus a z/4/ors Baiber wn Marc-fields, while he was contriving 
bme Luirpo-cut of Church-Govern ment by the help of his ont- 
king ears, and the Otathouſticom of the Spirit, diſcovered ſuch a 
plor,that Se/den intends to combare Amiquity,and-maaintain it 
was 2 Taylors Gooſe that prelerved the Caprtol.. 

I bs my Lord of Cant erbu iy is not once more all-ro-be- 
traytor'd for dealing with the Lyons, to ſerrle the Commiſſion o f. 
Ariay in the Tower. It would do well to -cramp the Articles 
der ant befides the opportunity of refermimg thoſe bea(, of the 


P.rogatire, 
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prerogative, and changing, their projance names of Harry andfſP 
Chartes into Nebemian and Eleaxc!. ct 
Suppoſe a Corn-entiergoeing, to give little Iſaac a caſt of bis of-| tv 
fee, thould fali to paiing hs Bows, miſtaking the one end turf D! 
the other, becauſe he bianchcs at both, This would be a plot, f 1 
& the next Diurnal would fun;th you with ths ſcale of Vorcs, fat 
Reſolurd upon ibe Þ 1cſt;oagrthat this aft of the corn-cuttey was 1 
an ablolucc invaſion ot the Cities Charter, in the repreſeatatioey 
fore-head of 1jaar, af 
Reloturd, that the cy | Councillours about the Cor-cutter arch 1 
popithly atfected, and encmics to the State, 
Kejotved,thar there be a publick thanksgiuing for the great def} F 
liverance of 1/:acs Brow=-ailticrs, and a lolemn Covenant drawny an 
up, to defi> the Corn-cilter and all his workes, bo 
Thus the © 4:x0ts of this age, fight with the y7ndmils ct their 
own h:ads, quell Moxſtcrs of their own creation,make plo!s and! 
then diſcover them 3: as who ftter to unkenncll the tox, than Fi 
the Tarric/ that is a part of hum ? 
In the third place maich their Atventurers, the Rewnd-heads f £0 
Legerd,the Rebels Kamancegſtories of a larger f1ze than rhe cars | P® 
of rhcir Seft,able to ſtranglc the belict of a Soli- frdian 
Vic preſent them in their order : and firſt as a 1% / fler,before di 
the ſh >w,cnter. Stapfordgone that trod the ſtage wit: the fir, þ| fin 
traverſt his ground,make a leg,& Exit.The Conntry peopletook 
him for one that by 0:d-7 of rhe houſes,was to dance a Morrice } Cl 
through the :: e.2 of En2land, Wellzhe 's a nimble Gentleman, ſer the 
him upon Barks hs horſe ina ſaddle rompunt, and it is a great 
queſt:on,which part of the Centaur ſhewes beiter tricks, 
There was a vote paſliing to tranſlate him, w:th all h's cqui- Þ 4: 
page,inte Monumentail Ginger-bread ; but it was croſkd by} Lt 
the Femaie commitree,alledging,that the valour of his Image | P® 
woutd birc their children by their Tongues, 
This Cubir and halt of Commander, by the help of a Diu;zal } an 
routed his encmues fifty mile off : Iris ſtrange you will ſay,and | * 
it is generaily belicved, he would as ſoon do it ar rhat diſtance | 0 
as nearer hand, Sure it was his Sword, for which the weapon- ul 
falve was invented, that ſo wounding and healing, like loving | \ 
Correlates, might both worke at the fame removes. | Fe 
Bur the $quib is run to the cnd of the Rope, Room for the 
- | Prodsy 
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'vy andProd:ey of Valour, Madam Atropos in breeches, Wallers Knight 
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crramiry ; and becauſe every Mountebank muſt have his Z any, 
throw hum Hax/errg to {cr oft the ſtorygtheſe two like Bel & the 
Dragon, are alwaics worthiped in the tame Chapter, they hunc 
in thcir couples, what one doth at the headthe other (cores up 
at the heel. 

Thus they kill a man over and over, as Hopkins £nd Sternbold 
murder the Plalms,with anothcr ro tl e {ſamc,one chunes all in, 
and then the other {tr:kcs up as the Sa.nts-bell, 

I wondcr tor how many Lvcs my Lord Hopton tuok the Leaſe 
of his body. 

Firſt Sram{ord N.whim:chen jr allcy our- kilied that half a bar, 
and yct it is thought the tulien Corps would ſcarce bleed, were 
both chſe Manliayers never {0 nar it, 

The tame gocs ut a Dutch- Head{man, that he would do his 
office with ſo much calc & d. xcer.ty,that the head after execu- 
tion ſhould ſtand vpon the thouldets; pray God Sir #3llam be 
not Probat:oner tor the place, For as if he had the Ike knack 
r00,moſt of thoſe, whom the D:i#724ll hath flain for him, to us 
poor Mortals ſcem untouchr. 

Thus the Artificers of Death can kill the man,without woun- 
ding, the body,like Lightning that melts the ſword, and never 
finge; the Scabbard, 

Tnis is the #:[zamgwhoſe Lady is the Conquereur: Th's is the 
Cities Champions and the Diurnalls Delight, b.c, that Cuckoids 
the General in his Comm flicn:for he ſRalkes with Eſſex, and 
ſhoots under his belly, becauſe his Eccellencs himlc'f is not 
charg'd there. Yer in all this trivmph there is a Whip and a Be!; 
wanſlarc but the”Scenc to Roi!d- way Down, Theze HaX enty,s 
Labſters were rurncd into Cr. b. and c:awled backwards:thcre 
poor Sir 91am ran to his Lady tor a ule of coatolation, 

Bur the Divrnall is weary of the arm of fleſh, and now begins 
an Hoſaana to C:omwel,one thart hath bear up his Drums clean 
through the Oid Teſtament:you may learn the Genealogic of 
our Saviour,by thz names in his Reg.ment, The Muſter- Maſter 
uſes no other Liſt than the firſt Chapter of Matthew, 

With what face can they obj. & ro the King the bringing in of 
Forrainers,when themſelys emerta.n ſuch an army of Hebrews? 
This C:omwel is never ſo valarous,as when he is making Þceches 

| for 
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far the aſfociation:;which neyerchelefle he dorh ſomewhat omi- 
nauſly with his neck awry, holding up his earzas if he expeRed 
Mahbomets pidgeon to co-nc & prompt him, He ſhould be a bird 
of prey too by his bl»udy beak, his Nole is able ro try a young 
caglke,wherher ſh: be lawtully begotten. Bur all is nor gold thar 
gliſters ; What we wonder at in zac reſt of them is narurall to 
hium,ro ki] withour bloud-thedstfor rhe moſt of his Trophics are 
30 a Church window, when a Lookinp- glafle would thew him 
more Superſtition, He is ſo perfe& a hater of Images, that he 
hath defac*d Gods in his own countenance. If he deals with men 
*is when he takes them napping in an old onument then down 
goes duſt & afh:5; & the ourcſt Cavalier 15 no better. O brave 
Oliver! Times order, Subſitzor tro the worms:in whom death,who 
formerly devoured our Anceſtors, now chews the cud, He ſaid 
grace once,as if he would have fallen aboard with the Marqueſs 
of Newcasile.nay,and the Diurnal gave you his bil of fare;burit 
proved a running banquetzas appears by the ſtory, Believe him 
as he whiſtle to his cambridg teem of commirtee-men,8 he darh 
wenders.burt holy m:a(like the holy language) muſt be read back- 


wards. They rifle Colledges to promote Learning, and pull down 


Ehurch:s for ed:fication, but ſacriledg is intailed upon him: There 
muſt be a C-omwel for cath:drals,as well as Abbcys:a ſecure fin 
whoſc offence carrics its pardon m its mourh:forhow can he be 
hanged tor church-robbery,wch gives it ſelf rhebenefit of theclerg 
Buc for all Cromp2:ls Noſe wears the Dominical letter, compa- 
red to Mancheſter, he is but like the vigels to an holy-day. This, 
this is the man of God; fo lan hed a Thunderbolt, that Buy- 
roughs, in a proportionabl2 blaſphemy to his Lord of Hoſts, 
would ftyle him the Archange! giving bartell rg rhe D:w7/. 

Indeedzas the Angels,cach of rhem makes a ſeyeral fþpcrics ſo 
every one of h's Soutdiers is a diſtin: Church. Had theſe beaſts 
been to enter inro the Ark,it wonld have puzl1:d Noah to have 
tuited them into pairs. If ever there were a rope of ſand, it was 
ſo many Sc; twiſted into an Aſſociation. 

They agree in nothing bur they arc all Fdamites in under- 
ſtanding. Ir is the figne of a coward to wink,and fight ; yer all 
their yalour procceds from their ignorance. | 

Bur Fwonder whence their G:nerals purity proceeds;it is not 
by traduRion ; if he was begorren a Saint, it was by equiyothl 
gene- 
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eneration : for the Devill in the father,is rurn'd Monk in'th© 
on: ſo his godlincfle 1s of the ſame parentage with good Laws? 

both extraR-<d our of bad miners, & would he alter rhe Scrip- 

ture , as he hath atrempred the Creed, he might yary n 
Text, and ſay tv Corrupt.on, Thox art my 7aibcr. | 

This is he, that hah pur out one of the Kingdomes eyes; by 
couding our Mother Vniyerfity ; and (if this Scotch miſt fur- 
ther prevaile)wil extinguiſh this other, He harh the Lke quarrel 
to both, becaule both are flrong with the fame Gptique nerve; 

Knowing 1.oyal;y.Barbarous rebel. who w:l be 1cvenged vpon al 

learn:ng,becauſe h:s treaſon is beyond the mercy ot the Book; 

The D:4ina” as yet hath nor ralkt much of V.Rorics ; bur 
there is the more behind: For the Kn ghr muſt alwaics beat the 

Giont:that's reſolv*d; If any thing fall our amiſſc,which cannot 

be ſmorhered,che D1cinal hath a help at Mars, ir is but purting 

ro Scagand tak.ng a Naſh Flect, or brew.ng it with ſome ſuc- 
cefic our of Ircland, and it gocs down merrily, 

There are more Puppets chat move by the wyre of a Diunal, 
as Brereton and Gelfytwo of Mars his perty-«rocs ; ſuch iniveling 
cowards,thar it ;s a favour to cal them fo, Was Brereton to fight 
with his reerh; as in all other things he reſembled the Braſt, he 
would have odds of any man at the weapon : O he's a terrible 
ſaughter-man at a thanksg;ving dinner :had he been Canzibaly 
to have catcn thoſe thar he vanquifli®t his Gur would haye 
mage him val-anrt. | 
The greateſt wonder is at F airſax,how he comes to be a babe 
of Grace. Certainly it is not in his perſonall; bur(as the Srate- 

Sophi: s diſt:ngu;ſh)'n his Politick capaciry;regenerared ab ex- 

la, by the zeal of the houle he fate in; as Chickens arc harchr 

at Grand Cairo, by the adopt on of an Oven | 
There is the 33 vodmoz'get roo, a feeble Crutch to a dechning: 

Cauſe ; a new branch cf the old Ok of. Ri formation. 
And now I ſpeak of Refarwation,vauq avs Foxthe Tinkerz 

the livel;cſt embleme of it that may be, For what did this Par- 

lament cyct go about to 1cforme, but Tinker-iwiſc, in mend- 

ng one hole, they made three 7 
Bur 1 have not Ink cnough to cure all the Tetrers afid Kng- 


worms of the State, 
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I will cloſe up all thus : The ViRories of the Rebels are Lke . 


, the Mapicall Combat of Apuleins, who, thinking he had ſlain 
all three of his Encmics,found them at laſt bur a Triumvirate 
of Bladders. Such, and ſo empty at the triumphs of a Diur- 
nalt ; but ſo many impoſthumated Fancies, ſo many bladders 
of their owne blowing. 


The Charatier of a Country Commintee-man, with 
the Ear- mark of a Sequefirator. 


BA Epmireee-man by his name ſhould be one that is pofleſ- 
led; there is number cnough in his name to make an Epi- 

ther for Legion ; he is perſona zn concreto (to borrow the ſole- 
ciſm of a modern Stateſman) you may tranflate-it by the Red 
Bull phraſe,& ſpeak as properly,enter ſeven Devils ſol#s ; It is 
a well-iruſs d title,zthat contains both the number & the Beaſt 
For a Commitrec-man is a Noun of Mulrtitude ; he muſt be { 
ſpelled with figurs, like Antichriſt wrapped in a pair-royall of 
Sixes : Thus the name is as monſtrous as the Man,a compleat 
notion of the ſame lincage with accamuiative rreaſon ; For 
his office is the Heptarchy,or Englands Frirters ; it is the bro- 
ken meat of a crumbling Prince,unly the Royalty is greater ; 
foc it is here as in the muracle of loaves,the yoider excecds the 
Bill of fare 3 the Pope and ke rings the change z here is the 
plurality of Crowns to one head,joyn them together, & there 
1s a harmony in diſcord,the triplc headed rurn-key of Heaven, 
with the triple headed Porter of Hell, A Committee-man is 
the rel.ques of Regall Govetament, but (like hely Reliques) 
he out buiks the ſubſtance whereot he is a remnant; There is a 
ſcorc of K:ngs in a Commirreezas in the reliques of the croſle, 
there is tac number of rwenty. This is the Gyant with the 
hundred hands that wceilds the Scepter, the tyrannicall Bead- 
Roll,by which rhe Kingdome prayes backward, & with a kind 
of Rebus, ar every curſe drops a Committee-man. Let Chajles 
be waved, whoſc conducing clemency aggravates the defeRi- 
on, and make Nero the queſtion, bertcr a Nero than a Com- 
Mmurrece, 
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mirree, There is llc execution by a fingle buller, than by 
caſc-ſhor, 

Now a Commitrrec man is a party colou'*d officer, he muſt 
be drawn like F225 with Crotle and Pile in his countenance, 
as be relates to the ſouldicrs, or face abour tv his fleccing, the 
Country ivok upon him martially and he is a Juſtice of War 3 
one that hath bound hs Daltc# up in Buff, & wiil nceds be of 
the Þ vorim to the beſt Commanders z he is one of Mars his 
hy eldcts,hc ſhares in the Government,though a non- contor= 
m-.ſt to his bleeding Rubr.ickzhe 1s the hike SeCary in armes,2s 
the Platorick is in love, keeps a flutcering in diſcourſe but 
proves H- ppard in the a& on ; he :s nor of the Souldicrs;, and 
yer of Þ.s flock : it is an Emblem ot the golden Age (and ſuch 
indeea he makes it) to him, when fo tame a pigeon may con- 
verſe with Vulters. Mc thinks a Committee hanping about 2 
governour,& bandileers dangling abour a fur'd Aldermayhaye 
an Anagram reſemblance:there is no Sintax between a Cap of 
mzintenance & a Helmet. Who ever knew an enemy routed by 
a grand-Jury anda Billa wa? Ir isa Ictt handed Garrifon 
where their authoriiy perches, bur the more prepoſterous, the 
more in faſhion ; the right hand hghts, while the left rules the 
reines: The truth is,the ſouldier & the pgertlemen are like Dor 
Vruixot & Sancha Panchazone fights ar al! adventures to pur- 
chaſe the other the Gove: nmet of the Iſland. A Cotumitree= 
man properly ſhould be the Governours Matrttofle to fit his 
truckle,and to new ſtring him with finews of War for his chicf 
iſe, to raiſe Alleflements in the ne;ghbouring, Wapentake. 

»* The Country people being like an Iriſh Cow, that will not 
give down her milk unlefle ſhe fee ner calf baſpre her : Hence 
jt is he is the Garriſons dry Nurſezhe chews their contribution 
before he feeds them:ſo the poore ſouldiers live like Troch:lrs, 
by picking the recth of this ſacred Crocodile, 
© So much for his warlike or ammunition face, which is ſo pre- 
ternatural, that it is rather a vizard than a face. Mays in him 
hath bur a blinking aspe&zhis ſace of 47»'s is like his Coat par 
tie per paſe,Souldier and Gentleman, uuch of a ſcanrling, 
Now enter his Taxing and deglubing face, a ſqueezing look; 
Ike that of Veſpaſiims,as if he were breding over a clol-ſtood. 
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96 The Charatter of « 

' Take him thus, & he is in the Inquiſition of the purſe anau- 
Thenticke gyplie, that nips your bung with a canting 
ordinance ; not a murthered fortune in all the 
Country, but blceds at the touch of this malctaftor. He 
is the. ſplecne of the body Politcke , that fwels it 
icit ro the conlumpr.on of t] e whole : Ar firſt indeed he ferret- 
cd tor th: Parkament,bur fince he hath got off his Copcyhe fcr 
up for hiniiclte, he lives upon the fins ot the peopic, & thas't 
a good ſtanding, 4.th roy, nc verifizs the Axiom, 1:/dem nutii- 
Tus Cx quili!s c0mHipomtur Ns det is ſuitabic to his couſt.tution, 
I have wondicd viten wiiy the plundred Country men ſhould 
repair to Niu tor ſuccourgcertainly ic is under the ſame notion 
as one wholc puckets aic p.ckr gocs to Mol cut-purſc, as the 
predominant in that facuity. 

He out-dives a Dutchman: gets a Noble of him that was never 
worth fixpencegtor the pooreſt do not eſcape, but Dutch bke, 
h: will be dreyning even in the drycſt ground z he aliens a 4 - 
linquent cſtate wth as little remorſcas hisjother Ho. incls gives 
away an Hereticks Kingdom,& for the truth of the delinquen- 
cy,both Chapmen have as little ſhare of infail.'b.lity. Lye is the 
grand Sallad of arbitrary Government,F xecutor to the Star- 
Chamber,and the high Commiſſion ;tor thoſe Courts are; nor 
extin&, they ſurvive in him, like Dcl/ars changed into fingle 
money. To ſpeak the truth he js the univerſall Tr.bunall : tor 
ſince theſe times all caules fa'l ro his cognizance, as in a great 
infeQion all dilcaſcs turn oft to the 1 Iigue. It concerns our ma 
ſters thePa;lament to look about rhemyit he proceederh at th's 
rate, the Jack may come ro lwailow the Pike ; as the Intereſt 
often eats out the Principal. As his comands we great, ſo he 
looks tor a reverence accord:ngly, He is punQuual in cxaRting 
your hat, to ſay right,it is duc : bur by the ſame title as the 
upper garment is the vails of the execurioner. Ther was a t.me 
when luch catrell would hardly have bcen taken upon ſuſpi- 
cion for mcn in ofhce, unicflc - bs ald Proverbe were renewed, 
that theBeggars make a tree Company,& rhoſe their wardens, 

You may ſce what it is to hang together, look upon themſſeye- 
rally, you cannot bur fumble for ſome threds of charity:Bur 
oh they are Tarmagants in ConjunCtion } like Fidkrs, who 
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are rogues when they go fingle, & joyned in conſort, gentle- 
men Muſitioners, I care not much it 1 untwiſt my Committee 
man, and fo give him the receit of this grand Catholicon, 
Take a State Martyr, one that for his good behaviour hath 
-paid the E xcilc of his ears, fo ſuttered capriv:ty by the Land 
Piracy ot $hip- money, next a Primitive Frecholder, one that 
hates the King, becauſc he is a Gentleman, tranſprefling the 
Magna Charta of delving Aiam. Ade to theſe a mortified 
Bankrupt,that he!ps vur tus! all weights with ſeme ſcruples of 
Conic ence,$& with his pcremptor y icales can doom his Prince 
witha MarcTchell, Tiicle wah a new blew-ſtockin'd Juſtice, 
htcly made of a good baskert-hiircd Yeoman, with a ſhorr 
handed Clerk,tackt to the Rear of him to carry the Knaplack 
of his underſtandins, rogether with two or x en cquivocall 
Sirs,whole Religion 1c their Genrility, is the exrra& of their 
Acres, being therefore ſp ritnall, becauic they ate carthly 
not forgetting the man ot the Law, whoſe corruption gives 
the Hoz0n to the fincerc Juno. Theſe are the fimples of this 
prec.ous-compound, a kind of Dutch hutch porch, the Hogan 
Mogan Commirtce-man, 
A Committecman hath a Side-man,or rather a ſerrer hight, 
a Sequeſtrator,of whom you may ſay, as of the great Su'tans 
horſc,wher he tre 1ds the grafle grocs no more. Hz is the Stats 
Cormorant,one that fiſhes tor the publique, bat feeds himſelf; 
the miſery is, he fiſhes without the C1 morants property, a 
lope ro ſtrengthen rhe guller, and ro make him dlſgorge, A 
Scqu.ſtrator ! He is the Devils Nut-hovk, the figne with him 
is always in the clutches, There are more Monſters retain to 
him,than to all the limbs in Anatomy, Ir is ſtrange Phiſirians 
do not apply ham ro the folcs of the teer in a deſperate Feaver, 
he draws far beyond Pigeons : I hope ſome Mountebank will 
lice him, and make the Experiment, He is a Teoth-drawer 
once removed,here is the d:fference,one applauds rhe grinder, 
the other the Griſt, Never till now could 1 verific the Poets de- 
ſcription, that the ravenous Harpic had a humane viſage, 
Death it ſelfe cannot quir ſcores with him ; like the Demonis 
xk in the Go!pel, he lives among Tombs, nor is all the holy 
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warter ſhed by Widdows and Orphans, a ſufficient E xorciſme 

to diſpoſſeſs him. Thus the Cat ſucks your bieath,& the fend 
your blood ; Nor can the brotherhood of witch- finders, to 
fapely inſtituted with all their terror, wean the familiars. 

Bur once more to ſingle out my imbuſt Committee-man, 
his fate (for I know you would fain ſce an «nd of him) is either 
a whipping Audit,when he is wrung in the withers by a Com- 
mitte* of Examinations, and ſ9 the ſpung wecps out the moi- 
ſturcfwhich he ſoak'd before,or elſe he incers his paſling peaTn 
the clamourous mutiny of a gur-foundred Garriſon ; For the 
Hedge-Sparrow will be feeding rhe Cuccow, till he miſtakes 
his commons and bircs off her head. Wharever it is,it is within 
his deſcrt ; for what is obſcrved of lome ercaturcs, that at the 
ſame time they trade in produRions three ſtorics high, ſuck- 
ling the firſt, big with the ſecond, and clicketing for the third. 
A Commitree man is the counterpoint, his miſchiefe is ſuper- 
tctation, a ccrtain ſeal of deſtrufion ; for he ruines the Fa- 
ther beggers the Songand ſtrangles the hopes of all poſterity, 


A Letter to a Friend, Diſwading bim from his at» 

tempt to marry a NUN. 

S'1R, 

*$ Hough no mans arms can bs opened wider to receive you 
> on ſhore,and ve you poſicfiion ofthis breſt, yer I knw 
not whether w:th the uſuali complement,l may welcome you 
home , as doubring your Country may have mewed that reta- 
tion in {o long an abfence, the having expos'd ber nobleſt if- 
ſue,veing convift'on cnough to make you diſclaim her.Beſides, 
thee is ſuch a new face ot things ſince your departure, - that 
what was formerl$ the Chara@cr of the Inhabitant,is now rhe 
Kingdomes, T'o be a ſtranger at hoye ; infomuch, as were you 
deſigned for 2 ſecond journey, it might be part of - your buſi- 
nefle to travell other Countrics in queſt of your own, Indeed 
the is ſuch an alien in her Iookcs, that moſt of her Off ſpring 
darc not aske her bleffing 3 her counccnance is nor denizen 
of her ſelfe, you would think her to be ſome flo2ting Iſland, 
t had made a' voyage onely to truck for at: outlandiſh vi- 
Ns Sumegrbe have fpell&d. her lincaments,fay the copes - 
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the Putch, and to make good the parallel, they doube not to | 
inſtance in our Hogen Governours. It is in a broken Kingdome, | 
as in a crack*d Looking glafle, wheve m ſtcad of one face, thar 
Monarch-like, ſhould repreſcnt the whole, you may ſce vag 
riety of lefler ones glimmering in its room, and the AlpeRs of 
all of them fierce and frowning. Well rhen a forreiner ſhe is , 
and her complexion borrowed ; fo that as our new Philoſo- 
phers would have the Earth to move, and the Heavens ſtand 
ſtill, the ſame may be {aid of the State of curs, and the Royall 
traine that you were part of, It was the Kingdome wandered, 
nor you that left ir, You are fix'd, and England in cxile. When 
a Country reels from its {ctled poſture, there is no defeQtion | 
in him that quits it,it having firſt abandon'd it ſelt in this caſe, 

though it be a fallacy in the ſence,ir hoids good in rcaſongthar 
the ſhore moves and falls off frum the Saylor. Whence you ſee, 
Sir, there is ſome poſlibil.ry I might reveiſe your travels, were 
it not for one argument which abundantly conferms them,the 
ſage experience you have treaſur*'d up in your obſervations : 
for no looner had you loſt your native ſole, but by way of re- 
priſal you tooke in others, The Dominions you y.fit you carry 
along with you, and by a v'&torious induſtry make them pay 
tribute to your underlining ; not Ike a number of our 
roaring Galiants, who return fo empty and withour their 
errand, as if their travell, like witchcs in the aire, were no- 
thing but the waftage of a deluded fantaſy, perſwading them- 
ſelves that they circle rhe Globe, when © Card they ſayl by 
is nothing cle but a lumbering impoſture. Burt mc thinkes 
WC are to prave Sir, whar if we unbend a while, and preſume 
ro tcl] you that in all your Errantty, there is no Adventure 
ſo much affc&s me, as that of the Nun; where I cannot 
derermine, whether your love it iclfe were more exotick , 
or the forme of accoſting ir : For although ir be naturall 
for Je1loufic to ſtudy  Fornicarion, and every Cuckold within 
his own precin&s to be an Engrncer, yet neyer before have 
Iheard of a M ſtrefle tenc'd with a port-cullice, or an ama- 
rous vifit manag'd with the caut'on ,which ſuſpicious = uſe 
in an enterview, This manner of greeting may not unfitly be 
term'd Cupi ds barricrs,brething exerciſe rather then a combar, 
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where the dallying Chawp;ons have a rayl to part them, that 
they may nor fight it out to the urtermoſt, © Had your old ro- 
mancing ſpirit poſieſt you, rhe brandi1l:'d blade would have 

freed the Lady trom her inchanted durance ;nor had you been 
leflc concerned in the reſcue, than the fair Reciuſe ; for who, 
that blows ſhort,in exp<&Qartion of his lovegand in, that heat of 
impatience ſhould be leve1 'd from his hopes by a few eny.ous 
bars,would not fecl him {clf,like another Sr, [ au-wince broyl'd 
on a Gridiron ? Bur ſee how cuſtomes vary w:th the clime z as 
there are ſome Regions who ſgiute one another by p—_— oft 
their ſhopes inſtead of their hats, ſo it ſeems where you hayec 
been,there is as different a form of impritonment : the Priſo- 
ner is at large and without the grate w.ſhing for admittance, 
and ſhegat whoſe ſuit h's ſoul ;s arreſted, clule clapr up and a- 
bridged of liberty, Sure at this grate thoſe Chrym{om-lovers 
calledPlatonicks,had the:r firſt tra ning,ttolc quaſi: gamſters 
that dyet themiclves with the very notion of mingling ſouls, 
withour putting their bo Jics to farther brokage - killing 
of hands, _— of eye-beams, For your part Sit, you arc 
none of thole puling ſtomacks, you have an appetite for a 
whole Cloyſter. Ir is but trifliag ſports for you to pull downe 
the Our-ler unlefle you leap the pale,and kr flip at the herd, 
1 wonder what <xorcilme the Abbefſe uſed to ger quir of the 
Tacu bus ; for l:ad ſhe not checked your hovering tem tations, 
I am confident by this time you had transformed the C: yent, 
and rurn'd the N unnery \nto a Seraglio, Bur in ſober ſJadn«Me 
why a Nun ? S:r, how came you out of the a&ive torrent, into 
thar ſolitary creck ! Princes (eldome treat of Marches bur in 
forrein Dominions, your aff, &ion takes greater ſtate as fiving 
ypon one of another world ; had your paſſion bccn centred on 
the beauty of her ſoul, I had looked upon it as the a&t of your 
converſion, ſuch a love might juſtly have been Chriitcncd by 
the name of Zeale, being ſerled on a Perſon, on whom to be 
enamoured is ih a ſort to rake Orders, Hence it 's, there want 
por ſome who ſu{pc your Relig.on, leſt equivoccring from 
4 ghe beauty of her —o# ragk that of her Prot« flion, you ſhould 
turn Monaſtick, Others, who arc bertcr acquainicd with the 
| warmth 
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warmth of your remper;are rather {olicitous for the Church 
it g;cucral,tor tear leaſt wich I x. her you thould marry a Nunn, 
and 10 with him to make her a joinCture in a new Religion, If 
this be your plot, conſider | pray you, how d.ficulr it 15 to ins 
novatc tarther in this age ot Novcltics, when the world is fo 
ſpenc in new iny.ntions, that for want of gaine, even ruſt and 
rotrenneſſe are florithed over with a fecming verdue 3 Nor: 
one of all thoſe beldam herefics, that d.d penance formerly by 
the dome of the Ancients but hath caſt her $ kin fince the: 
confuſtuns,and giveth her ſclfe out for a blooming Virgin, Bur 
I thinke 1 may ſpare this picce. of countcli ; 1 dare be your 
com purgator for medling with Region. That which ftt'd 
your {p.rits,was the ambition of the cnterprize : nor cculd you 
entertaine a more aſpiring frenzy, but by making love to a 
glor.ficd body, Tel me, 1 pray you, how many beads did you 
drop in woo.ng ? by what Lituigie did you traie your Coui t- 
ſhup ? Laick applications are here ſcandalous,nor wil it aya.l to 
{ yyou languiſh without her compaſſion: A ſenſual man is a ble 
to vitiate the veſtall fame even by his matyrdome, Other 1o- 
vers. in the jollirie of their trope, are rocaronize their 1þi- 
{t:ciles, as being of opinion, thar the native rubrick of 1} cir 
checks hath hallowed them, w:ll you run counter to that c-2n- 
ſecration, and gegrade a Saint by morall addrefles > If you 
have no room in your Calender for perlons upon carth, ye t do 
not prophane a Probationer of Heaven, as it the rezdieſt way 
to re fic Superſtition, were with our moderne Reformc rs to 

bow it intu Arheiſme, Let me adviſe you Sir, to retrieve 
your iclfe backe from this carnall facriledge. Catch nor as 

Heroſt;zatus his fame, by -ſerting fire on the Temple 3 and 

d:ſpute not a ſhape of guilt with Lucifer, in caufing a ſecond 

fall of Angels : Nay, ncver ſtart Sir, nor looke about at the 

expreſſion ;, for I perſwade my lelfc,that thoſe D.vincs, who 

allot ro each of us a Tutclar Angell tor our proteRion,would 

not prejudice their opinion, ſhould they leave her to her own 

tuition, as hardly knowing in ſuch a you kow to diſtingu'ſh 

berwecen the Charge and the Guardian. -Sir,. I was entrea- 

ted by our noble Friend, that what my Phant'lie ſugeeſted 

ppon this ſubje&t, I would mould into Number ; but I muſt 
beg 
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bey your pardons, it being a requeſt with which-ro comply 
were to be your fellow crimina!!, and by a conformity of guilt 
to pervert a yotary ; for even iny Muſe is vowed and ve 1d too, 
ſhe is ſer apart for th: {crvice of my Miſtreſſe, - and what is 
thar, but even truc Rel;g;on. The truth is, ſhe is fo charily 
confined to that ſole imployment, tha: ſhould 1 in verſe at- 
tempt to yeild you an accompt, hoy: much 1 honour yougnat 
2 whole grove of Laurcll would br.be her ro a diſtics, whereas 
i tranſitory proſe, were 1 a Maſter of all, tholc languages, 
which I make no queſtion but you k2vc gain'd by your tra- 
yels,1 ſhouid hold them all roo tew to give you ſufficient aſſu- 
rance that I am, 


SIR, 
Your moſt Faithful, 


LETTERS. 
©IR, . 
"J tough I have noreaſon to be gu lty of much good mea- 

ning to your Garriſon, yer I thought it_not unfit to tell 
ou, tha” on Friday laſt, one Hill by nam: yn no other condi- 
tzon than my ſervant entred your Ark, 'atid with ham of my 
moneys 133-0-8. this precile ſum I was willing you ſhould 
know, ſuppoſing your wiſedome m'ght owne the monics , 
though your hone ſties could hardiy aliow the at, Wh'ch if fo, 
and that hereafter we ſhall finde it no finne to violate your 
fanQuary,and upon the audit find the reccipt, we may happi- 
Iy.count it a Joan, and not a lofle, 'it being in hands reſpon- 
fable for greater matters :- and now Sir, It me ſpcak to you 
as a judge, not as as an advocate, give the fellow his juſt re- 
ward, prefer him, or ſerjd him hither, and we ſhall ; If you 
dare not truſt him, ler him be truſted if you- dare : 1 (hall 
wiſh you more ſuch ſeryants, and for that oncly reaſon excuſe 
me {or the preſent, that I dare not lay I am yours : 
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Qt, beloved is it ſo, thar our brother and fcliow-labourer 
.n the Goſpel is lart afide > thicn this may ſerve for an uſe 
of inſtruion, not to truſt in man, or in the Son of man. Did 
not Demas leave Paul ; Did nor Oneſimus run from his maſter 
Philemon + Allo this ſhould tcach us ro imply our calents, and 
not lay them up in a napkin. Had it been done among the 
Cavilicrs, it had been juſt, rhen the Iſraetite had ſpoiled the 
Egyptian : but for S1mon to plunder Icvis that---that £ 
Yuu tee what ule Sir, I make of your doEtrine you ſent to me, 
and indeed fince. you change {dile fo far as to nibbic at Wit,you 
muſt pardsn it co quir {cores 3 I pretend a little to a gitt in 
preaching. Sr I cxpe&cd ro heare from you in the phraſe of 
the loſt Groat, and the prodigall Sun, and ſuch a rantum of 
language, bur I percc.yc your communication is not alwayes. 
yea, yea, now and then a little hari,very Rhetorich; you ſay 
that your man is entree our Ark, I am forty you are ſo 1gno- 
rant in Scripture as to Ict h;m come ſingle, The text had been 
bercer ſarisfied, if you had plcaſed to beare him company, for 
then the bcaſts had enrrcd by couples. Bur though he-came a- 
lone, yet well lined it ſeems, a 133 © B. ſure the hugh and 
cry had good Lungs, it wouid have been our of breath elſe, be- 
fore ir had reached the $8. Thus is the ſum. bur why you call it 
the preciſe ſum, ſince it is allen away, 1 underſtand not : but 
how come you to reckon to punftualty > Did Ananas tell it 
upon the Table Docmant + What yeare of the perſecution of 
the {a nts? wonder you dd nor rather count ir bh the ſheckls 
thar + the more ſanRified coyn. Itake it you are m:Alaken in 
the ſanCtuary you ſpeak of. For that which your man hath 
taken is 33 elbech one of our Chappels of caſe, nor the morher 
Church, our Garriſon of Newarke. Bur the beſt is, they are 
both wirhour the reach of yonr facrilgdge, Whereas you count 
the loflc but a loan, we ſhall grant,aga dcbr, but bearing the 
ſame dare of payment, as that which you borrrwed en the 
publick faith, I ſuſpe& your hand was troubled with the Palſcy, 
when 'you wrote of a Judge : . your man "however ſhall 
finde m# an adyocate, fo what ſay you to an occafionall medi- 
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ration ? Refle bur on your ſelf, how you have uſed our com- 
mon maſter, and 1 doubt nor, but then you will pardon your 
manghe hath bur rranſcr.bed & copicd out the d:{loyalry of his 
maſter, as hisfratern;ry had taught hin;:and to conclude wah 
your own; with you more ſuch tcrvants; and more ſuch ſums, 
to be derived to ther proper channel,trum whence it is imagi- 
nable chat was purloyned. 


SIR, 
H Ad not indulgent mercy provided for troubled ſpirits ſa- 

red Orcacles,how troubled had you bcen to contr:ve ſome- 
thing wotthy of-.aughter 7 how ealily had the expence of your 
wit been crufled up in a Egg-the!l, I dare not trace in holy 
ground it is not fafe n.bling there ; you ſee what -duErine | 
make of your uſe, Bur yer 1o far as yours is prophane, p;ye i1 c 
leave to nibble at wit, though I dare not undertake, like a 
mighty Cololle (whoſe every mor.on doth Cleaue-Land like 
ter/am findere) to devour ind'geſted lumps of wit, as the Cy- 
; Clops men at a morlſell, and then retail it our as a Jugler doth 
Inckle by rhe yard, all in Characters, and by couples «n:ring 
$ the ark upon account. Yet allow im: to nibble, and I will allow 
| you the pitt in preaching, P.rty it is tizz prov.lton of ſo many 
ſavory ltſons, wholeſoine inſtrut:ons, cven ſo many pious 
colle&tions, as m ght worthily have ent.rulcd y ou ro the com- 
forrable ſubliſtance of a well-gl b'd V.caridge, beſides rhe 
advantage of a wit, wh.ch woud require another w:r, to 
F cell how great ſuch a div.ne know! -dg', as m'ght enable you 
to prophane every leaf of holy Wr't , unknowne ſanE'ity,and 
a conicience ſo render 1 dare nor rouch ; Pirty it is tuch 
accompliſhed g:;fts, and prod-gious Parts ſhould be miſim- 
ploy'd in ſecular atfaires,luch an holy father m:ght have begot 
as many babcs tor the Mother Caurch of New rh,as your par- 
xy bath of late done Garriſons,and converted as many ſouls as 
* Chauceys Fryer, w:th the ſhoulder-bone of the loſt ſheep, Bur 
you ſay you expeet:d : Ithoughrt you had had more than you 
expe&tcd:but however you expected penitential language,and 
humble ſtile. The groat I will not mcdle with, *cis fol? coyng 

an 
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an addrefle full of complaints, Sir, we (like your ſelyes) can 
ſpcak big of our loſſes, and yet with more ingenuity confelle 
them ; though I for modeſty will nor aske you who ſtole from 
you of lare a Fort-rown, or who ran away with the King, but 
of thar--for that preciſe ſumyl ſee you ;wre willing ro quarrel at 
precileneſle, it was to tell] you revenge would have transfor- 
med it upon your yery = How you quartell at yuur goods 
had you miſtaken him for a tax gathcrer., and caſed him ot his 

0 tage before he arrived ar our Chappell of eaſe, I would nor 
you ſhoald Fave abated him a fourth pars: for his forwardneſle, 
and pur it vpon the file of contribution for his Majeſties good 
Garr ſon of Newark :1I ſhould have 1k d the ſecurity well, and 
when your works had failed to fave you, expected a returne 
upon the publick faith, the mcd;rat.on whereof putreth me 
upon this advice ; th.nk not prophanenefle can compact with 
mudde to caſt up a trench of fecur;ty, atrempr nor, though a 
gyant, to reach at fars, to throw that Proverb at you, 


Be wiſe on this ſide Heaven. 


The An(wer. 


He Philoſopher, that never laughed bur once, when he ſaw 

an Afle mumbling uf thiſtles, would have broke his 1pleen 

at the rejoynder of yours, tor who would not take that tor an 
Emblcme of th's, obſerv.ng how .gingerly, and with what 
caut.on you nibble ar my Letter, Ieſt it thould prick your 
chops. But ſomerh;ng muſt needs be repl?d, Reperitions are us 
ſual with the Saints at Grantham, I look upon your letter as a 
ſpictle ſermon, whers I perceive your ambirion,how you would 
prove your ſelfe a clean beaſt, becauſe you know how to chew 
the cud: For the firſt ſentence,where you ſpeak of treubled tpi- 
rits,& ſacred Oracles,you talk as it you were in Doll Commens 
extaſic, cerrainly your ſpirit is trouble d, elſe your expre ſic ns 
had not run ſo muddy:tfor never was Oracle more do 
if poſbible, tobe reconciled ro ſence. The wit which you ſay may 
be truſſed up in an egg-ſhel,I fear your oval crown hath ſcarce 
capacity, 
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capacity; to contain : you diſclaime bcing a Celofle content, 2 
have as diminutive thoughts of you as you pleaſe, 1 rake you 
for a ja&t of L:nt, and oxy pen thall make ot you accordingly, 
three throws for a penny, Bur you caanot Clcave-Land like 
teriam find:ie, O what a chargeable commodn y :s wit at Gran- 
tham, where the poor writer piayes the Puup, and jumbles two 
Languages togerncr ih unlawtull ſheets for the | roduftion of 
a quibbic. Buc Iapplaud your cunning, the more unknown 
the rown is you jeſt in,'your wit will be the berrer 3 and why 


cannot you Cleave the 1.and * tread but hard, and your cloyen: 


foot will cleaye it's {tnprefſion 3 you talk of the Cyclops and 
Juglers, indeed hard words are the. Juglers Dialect, bur take 
heed,the time may come, whea unleflc you play preflo be gon, 
your run-away K.ng may cauſe you Juglers wiſc to diſgorge 
your fare, and yomir a rope in ſtcad of-Inkle, Bur to echu your 
compaſſion, and return you an.inventory of your pood party, 
Is it not pity the pure extract of ſan.fizd Emanuc/, parboyled 
there In a Pipkin of Predeſtination, and fince well read in the 
ſick mans ſalve, and crums ot comtort, and liberally fed with- 
all rhe minced near in D.y:nity, Is it not pitty ſuch a pious 
- Bogle at the eye, ſuch a niclodious twang at rhe nolc, ſuch a 
iplay mouth drawn dry, as it were, —_— the car in private, 
belides the cheyerall lungs which till ſtretch forth ſo tar as a 
leventeenthly ; Is it not pirty theſe gallant ingredients of mo- 
dern devotion,which might jaſtly have qual.fizd you for a wb- 
leQure, and in time have cnlarged your D.ocefle as that of Hi- 
debcry, that rhoſe incffabie parts that paſle all underſtanding, 
ſhould thus be fequeſtred- from the primitive uſe; and of a 
godly Lancepreſade in rhe Church mil tant, be converted to 
a brother of che Blade, ſuch a walking D're&ory, ſuci a zca- 
lous Roger as this, might hav* ſaved more fouls than ever Samp- 
ſou ſlew, and with the ſame Engine, rhe Jaw-bone of an Alle : 
your pen is coy, and you wave the holy ground ; and the holy 
coyn with a ſqueamiſh preterition : I am glad to hcaie you ac- 
knowledge there is an foly ground, for then I hope Hotham's 
barn js not as good a Congregation as Saint Paul's for the 
holy coyn you muſt pardon me if I ſuſpeR the chaſtiry of your 


fingers, I am ſure thoſe of yoar parry have been ti1oabled with 
tclions, 
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fellons, witnefle the Church-reveneues,and ſeyer all — 
that cannot be pared off with your nailes ; Bur rhere is a 

reaſon why Iabſtaine trom the ignominy of the Saines, You 
were in hopes to retrieve your money, bur yerily, verily, never 
ſprings the partridge. You would have your man taken for a 
tax-gatherer ; Lord, how the ſtile alrers, the man when he was 
with you, was one of the Scribes and Phariſees, and here he* 
muſt paſlc tor a Publican and finner. Sir, we caſt up no trench 
of ſecurity, though we might have dirt enough in your hn- 
guage to do it, and yet we hope to be ſaved by our workes, for 


Fall the firength of your Faith, whereby you hold your telves 


able ro remove mountaines : for your advice, not to threw 
flarsar your head. I imbrace ir, for what necd I, as long as 
there is gooſ-ſhot to be had for money, my wit ſhall be on 
what [7% avodin you-pleaſe, provided it be alwayes antartick 
to yuurs ; for the — of Giant I accept it, onely 1 am 
ſorry that 1 am nor ke with the hundred hands, that 1 might 
ſo often ſubicribe my felt, | 


Sir, 
Tour [ervant, 


Jo: Ch * 


